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PREFACE, 


THAT the divine Language of 

PosTRY was firſt employed in 
Honour of Religion and Virtue, is a 
Truth well known, and eſtabliſhed from 
the T eſtimony of all Ages, as well as 
from thoſe Remains of poetical Antiqui- 
ty, that have been handed down almoſt 
among all the Nations of the known 
World. How far it has degenerated from 
its original Purity; ho far it has been 
corruptedby an Inundation more fatal than 
ebe * 1 Nn 
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that of the Gorns and VAND ALS to the 
Language of Roug; how far Impiet) 
and Profaneneſs have ſtole the ſacred Fire, 
and Proſtituted it to the worſt and vileft 
Purpoſes; ure Truths generally known, 
and generally lamented, by all who have 
any Regard” for the ſacred Muſe, and 
| thoſe hallowed Purpoſes to which in her 
—_ CO the was principally 
—— i) mon cbom M. 
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1. enn n urikable, that the 
Siſter Arts were likewiſe deſigned in their 
firſt Inſtitution, to ſerve the ſame noble 
Purpoſe ::. Muſic goes hand in hand with 
Pon rRVY, and gives her Harmony to thoſe 
Compoſitions that were made to the Praiſe 
and Glory of Heaven, or to the illuſtrious 
Deeds of Greatneſs and Virtue I dare 
ſay the firſt Piece of Architecture that 
ever was formed was an Altar to Gon, 
as the firſt Statues ere made in Honour 
uf ſome: ofthe great-Heroes: of Antiquity, 
17 d 0d 91s 18005 idm! Dad lnb whe 
112 Fa 
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who had diſtinguiſhed - themſelves in vin 
dicating the Oppreſs d from lawleſ⸗ Might, 
or in defending the Rights and 1 
their native Country. Fainting too ſeems 
intended to tranſmit the Likeneſz of 3 luſ⸗ 
trions Men to Foſterity, and by a vi ible 
Repreſentation of ſome of, their gteat AC- 
tions ſtir up their gucceſſors to a laudable 
Emulation. And indeed, none of them have 
fallen ſo much from the Service of Reli- 
gion and Virtue, as Pox TRY. The choiceſt 
Strains of Muſick are devoted to the Ser- 
vice of the Church, and the Praiſe/ of him 
whoſe Finger tunes the Sphetes. Trat 
France, GERMANY, and ENGLAND, have 
produced the nobleſt Compoſitions, calcu- 
lated to exalt the Mind to all the Raptures 
of Devotion; and arm the Heart with 
the Te Deſires after the dirine Bea- 
titude. Muſick ſtill preſerves her Dignity, 
and though ſometimes ſſie is made to ſerve 
the Purpoſe of Vice and Wickedneſs, and 
lend ber Melody to tune the Song of 
Teudaeſ- and Impiety, theſe are but her 
A 4 - lowelt 
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{ vill] 
[o\veRt"Stiath::” The beſt Maſters form their 
beſt Compoſitions for the Service of the 
Church, and afl are agreed tkat the Church 
Stile is the Ep. Sick of Muſick. if I may be 
allowed1 the Ei reffion; che true and only - 
Süblime in "that" divine” Art, that never 
falls to attract the Attention of Mankind, 
and faiſe a mömefrtary Devotion even in 
he” moſt Pröfligate. The nobleſt Pieces 
of YcHitecture are ſtill raiſed to the great 
Areliitect of the Univerſe; nor has the 
Sculptor been deficient in em ploying the 
I'3bour F che Chiſſel, to ornament the 
Heufes of Gob, and raife Monuments to 
Virtue” And how has the amiable Art of 
Painting cotitributed to the fame noble 
Deſign There is not a fingle Action int 
the whole facred Story, that has not em- 

plöyed the Pencll of the moſt celebrated 
Artiſt““ There is for anyã remarkable Oc- 
cut tende f chat regards" br holy! Religion, 
which they Habe not tepteſented'in alt the 
fis 1 ofits tags * pollibly: be put in. 
0 TE 1 of raff, FiLbede, ad 
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tin]! 
Francs, have vy'd\ with one another in 
endeavouring to eee Aden 
tion of the Beholder, erery in ung 


and his Apoſtles, and awaken: 1 Pare to. 
a Senſe, and gratefulRemembrange of divine: 


Goodneſs." In ſhert, the moſt capital 
Works of all the great Maſters in the fie 
Arts, are dedicated to Religion, excepting, 
Po rxv, alone; tis but here and there we 
find a Bard, that tunes the facred Lyre, 
How many noble Subjects remain unfung >. 
what glorious Themes tight be drawn; 
from numberlefs Places of the holy Serip- 
tures, for all the different. Branches of that 
divine Art. Had the. Poets imitated the; 
Painters, what Inſtruction might have. been; 
conveyed ? what grand and, ſolemn Def, 
ſeriptions given ? Altho' they had wrote, 
upon the ſame Subjects, we, might ha 
had Occaſion, to admire the Farce of, 115 
ferent Genius's ; 5 in one the Nel engls of s of 
the Compoſition, i in anocher th the Agcyrate- 
nels of the Delien, in a third the Rat 
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and Beauty of che Colouring; and in 
ſome perhaps all theſe three Graces join d 
in one. But I'm afraid there is but ſmall 
Reaſon to expect that Po TRV can ever be 
brought to draw her Strength from ſuch 
pure and uncorrupted Springs; while the 
Taſte of the Generality of Mankind is ſo 
tainted: While Infidelity and Impiety go 
hand in hand openly in the Face of the 
Sun, and a Contempt of every Thing that 
is religious is a diſtinguiſhing Mark of Po- 
liteneſs; and the holy 8 a certain 
Fund of Ridicule, againſt which heavy 
Dulneſs breaks its ſtale and inſipid Jokes, 
and even Ignorance is heard with Applauſe; 
while the Hiſtorian's Page is made a Chan- 

bel to conxey Reflections upon Religion; 
and the Moraliſt contemns the great, and 
I dare to ſay the only real Support of ig 
Syſtem; while the flowing and well-turn- 
ed Period of a SHattSBURY, the frothy 
MWritings of the INDETENDENT Wai, and 
the ſtupid Concluſiohs of a TIx DAL, out- 
e eee of a Lock, the Soll- 
211. | dity 


TI 
dity of a Borlx, and the Demgnſiration 
of a Nawrox 30 tis, no Surpxize if. the 
looſe Strains of the Wits in CuanLes.the 
Second's Reign, and others f the ſame 
Stamp, ſhould attract more, Attention than 
the ſerious Numbers ns a. nien — 
Lots üer nl 10: Hes 
050 002 E | i Ou Mm Dime 

_"Natwiddfanding, the poor e 
any Thing upon ſacred Subjects meets 
with from the World, I haye ventured ta 
throw in the following Pages, as a ſmall 
Offering, a Mite into the Treaſuty of Reliz 
gion and Virtue. They are intended oniy 
for thoſe. who can be entertained with a 
ſerious Song, and the Production of a Chri- 
ſtian Muſe; as moſt of them are founded 
upon that Syſtem, eſpecially the laſt Sheets; 
where the Paraphraſe of the Hymns of th 
Church begin, and which r Part f 
Plan to he continued in one or two-othet 
Parts, vil * A Poetical Entertainmmetit 
for the Sundays and KHohda ys, thtbugh 
by Year, either taken from the Seaſon or 
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the Subject of the Epiſtle or Goſpel for 
the Day, which 'tis preſumed may pro- 
duce nd ireational Amiiſement, eſpecially 
to young Perſons, as it is caleulated to 
promote the Intereſt of true Religion; to 
paint it in all its own native Beauty of 
Colouring, diveſted of that Gloom and 
Shade, with which dark Minds have ob- 
ſcured it; to draw the ſocial Duties in the 
moſt Einfpib us, and amiable View, anff 
diffuſe univerſal eee to the hu- 
man Kind, 
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| THE 
DIGNITY or MAN. 


HEN to the Heav'ns I turn my won- 
d'ring Eyes, 
And view the Dome, magnificently 
bright, 
All ſtudded round with Lamps of various Size, 
And ever-blazing Globes of Giling Light; 


The Sun, whoſe Beam with Majeſty preſides, 
And round this Ball condudts the ſhining Day; 
The ſilver Moon, thro Nightobſcure that guides; 

The Planets, that in different Orbits ſtray; 
B The 
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The glittering Stars, that in moſt diſtant Space, 
That aking Sight perceives, or Glaſs can ſpy, _ 

Or Thought on Reaſon!s foaring Wing can trace 
In the remoteſt Regions of the Sky ;: 


Where endleſs Syſtems form a beauteous Whole, 
WhereWorldsunnumber'd,round their Axes turn, 
Where other Earths, in other Ethers toll, 
And other Suns in other Circles burn: 


When all theſe Miracles of Art divine 
With Search inquiſitive the Mind ſurveys, 
My anxious Thoughts to fearful Doubts incline, 
Methinks I'm loſt amidſt the crowded Maze. 


This Earth a Bubble ſeems by Hazard blown, 
It's Glory meaſur'd by a ſcanty Round ; 

It's lordly Tenant Man is dwindled down 

To crawl an Emmet on the narrow Ground. 


4 But 
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But what are all the blazing Qrbs that roll 
The complicated Matter of the Sky, | 

In Ballangs weigh'd with th immaterial Soul, 

And glorious Privilege to never dis? 


One Soul, tho to a Needles Point conſin d. 

More Worth, and more eſſential Beauty ſhews, 
Than variegated Glare of Light refin d. 
Or Magnitude of Body can diſcloſe. 


Man Heav'n has form'd a Prodigy of Art, 


But from that Spark dwine, that nobler Part 
The godlike Mind, his brighteſt Glones flow. 


— 


Herein he ſhines with Dignity and Grace, 
And Faculties of Pow'r ſublime are given, 
That next to Angels pure, his Honors place, 
And ſpeak an Origin a-kin to Heaven. 
B 2 a Sun, 
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Sun, Moon, and Stars! hide your diminiſh'dHeads, 
This Emaneſcence of primeval Ray, 

A Beam of immaterial Splendor pleads, 
WhoſeFlame ſhall ne er expire, norLightdecay. 


Swift flying Time ſhall bring the haſty Hour, 
Whenall yon ſparklingSpheresſhallceaſetoturn, 
When Darkneſs ſhall th aſtoniſh'd: Day devour, 
And all the viſible Creation burn. 


The Soul ſu perior then to Matter's Laws, 

O'er falling Worlds ſhall look exulting down, 
And boaſt Exiſtence with great Nature's Cauſe, 
When Sun and Moon and Stars, and th Univerſe 

are gone. 
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From Ps Alu cxxxix. 


Mniſcient Cauſe! thy Knowledge wide 
abounds, 
Where'er Immenſity thy Name reſounds. 
Paſt, preſent, future; Phraſe of finite Mind 
In Infinite can no Diſtinction find 
Thy Attributes no Change of Periods know, 
But all is preſent in one Inſtant now 
Before thee all my Deeds recorded lie, 
And all my Being opens to thine Eye. 
No Place ſo cloſe, no Action ſo conceal d, 
To thee is every Wiſh and Thought reveal'd: 
What Tongue can tell, or Breaſt conceive are thine, 
To thee appears my yet unfledg d Deſiggn. 
O Knowledge, wonderful ! beyond the Stretch 
Of human Reaſon's longeſt Line to reach, 
B 3 Ex- 


(6] 
Expanded to thy View, all Time, all Place, 
All Nature's Works the preſent God confeſs. | 
If thro' the Sky I urge my rapid Flight, 

To Regions blazing with immortal Light, 

"Tis there, the Seraph owns thy ſcepter'd Sway, 
Thy Glory beams intolerable Day. 

Or if to Hell I bend my downward Courſe, 
Thy Juſtice there exerts its dreadful Force; 
Thy Terrors how! around the diſmal Cave, 
And frighted Devils tremble and believe. 

If on the Morning Ray 1 boldly fly, 

And viſit every Region of the Sky; 

Survey the Bounds of Earth's remoteſt Shore, 
And Ocean's fathomleſs Abyſs explore: 
Thy Pow'r and Might unfaded Luſtre ſhine 
Earth, Sea, and Sky confeſs the Hand divine, 
Thy Wiſdom there unerring ſtill preſides | 
The wond'rousChainof Things ſupremely guides! 
Thto' Time'sdecliningCourſe conducts theReins, 
And all thy Works thy Providence ſuſtains, 


Or 


J 
Or ſhall I hide myſelf in ſecret Night ; | 
And rob d in Darkneſs. ſhun thy piercing 8ight? 
To thee, primeval Beam of viſual Ray! 

The blackeſt Shade is Light, and Darkneſs Day 
Thou knoweſt all the winding Maze of Man, 
Canſt trace his Footſteps, and his Meaſures plan, ; 
To Miracle didſt work his curious Frame, 
And 'midfſt diſtinguiſh'd Beings raiſe his Name. 

When yet unform'd within the Womb I lay, 

Thy plaſtic Touch inſpir d the active Clay: 
Diffus'd around the animating Heat ; 

And taught the primal Pulſe of Life to beat: 
The Tubes and Pipes in various Folds embrac'd, 
Untwiſted, and in proper Order plac d; 

The crimſon Torrent pointed where to glide 
And bade the Juices roll the various Tide. 

The Bones to Hardneſs ſtretch dd, at thy Command 
The Pillars of the curious Building ſtand, 
Their Capitals in artful Sockets bound, 

With Ligatures, and Tendons ſtrengthen d round. 


B 4 Their 


[. 8.1 
Their ſpringy Pow'r th'elaſtic Muſcles ſhow, - | 
Give Birth to Motion and to Vigor glow z 6 
And Nerves with Branches delicately fine, 
Give Senſe and Feeling to the whole Machine. 
Amazing Theme of complicated Thought! 
That ever God conceiv'd or Wonder wrought. 
Amazing Work | yet more amazing he, _ 
Whoſe Pow'r tranſcendent ſpake this Work to be | 
Whoſe piercing Eye the ſkilful Fabrick ſaw 
Ere yet exiſting Matter felt his Law. 

O infinite Extent of heav'nly Ken 

How far bꝛyond the narrow Sight of Men! 
Vain Man! no more thy Strength of Reaſon boaſt, 


Look up and in Immenſity be loſt, 


THE 


4 
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T7 others tread the doubtful Ways, 


That up to tott ring Greatneſs raiſe; | 


| f The Courtier's ſlippery Foot-ſteps ſcan, 
And trace the Stateſman's mazy Plan: 


Give me the ſolemn ſweet Retreat, 
Where ſacred Wiſdom keeps her Seat ; 
Where Meditation loves to dwell, 

And penſive Silence guards the Cell. 
There fearleſs, if the Mighty frown, 

I look with Indignation down 

On all the Storms of noiſy Strife 


| That ſwell the Seas of publick Life. 


No wild Deſire diſturbs my Reſt, 
No headlong Paſſion rends my Breaſt; 
I ſee 


[ 20 ] 


I ſee the various Seaſons turn; | 

The Winters freeze, the Surnmers burn, \ 
The haſty Minutes fly away, 
And wait the Evening of my Day. 

And when with the declining Sun, 

My trickling Sands forget to run ; 

While pleas'd Contentment ſhakes the Glaſs, 
Unmark'd, unminded let me paſs, 

To all the Univerſe unknown, 

But to myſelf and God alone, | | 


n . "5, MIR. 7 29 
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| IIa N 
MAN of GRACE. 


APPY the Man! within whoſe Breaſt, 


With holy Graces deck d around, 
A Temple of etherial Light; 
A God-inviting Dome 1s found. 


Where 


[xr] 


ere Hope and Faith the Altar raſe, 
And ſpread the conſecrated Fires; 
nere gentleſt Breath of Love divine 
A Flame of pureſt Ray inſpires. 


There mental Calmnefs ſill abides, 
And Peace extends her downy Wings, 
ontented Innocence reſides, 

And Cheatfulneſs for ever tings. 


o him this ſublunary World, © 
With all its Train of tinſel Joy, 
Light as the Sea-bred Froth appears, 
And trifling as the infant Toy. 


ith Eagle Sight in ceakleſs Gare 

He views th' immaterial Ray, 

Drinks in largeStreams fromLight's pure Spring, 
And wantons in immortal Day, = 


O 
re 


[72] 


O happy! happy! ſhould I be, 
To me were ſuch a Bleſſing given, 

Clear-ſighted thus, to ſoar above 
And undiſturb'd to look at Heaven. 


To thee, O Lord! with eager Wiſh, 

To ther, I turn my longing Soul, 

As anxious Pilot's curious Search 
With painful Eye explores the Pole. 


Fain would I mount to hi gheſt Pitch, 
This Clog of Earth till keeps me down; 
And Clouds of intervening Care, 

O'erſhade my View, and hide the Sun. 


Deſcend, O Lord! on Goodneſs' Wing, 
Thy Help ſuſtain my weak Effort: 

Dire& me how to guide my Flight, 
My drooping Flight with Strength ſupport. r. 


Remove 


Fr 


[ 13 ] 


Remove thoſe Miſts, that o'er the Mind 

A Gloom of duſky Midnight throw, 
Obſcure the intellectual Beam, 

And ſink the Thoughts in Mire below. 


| 0! dart a Gleam of Viſion on my Soul, 
Let me behold thy ever glorious Face, 
ak in the Sun-ſhine of eternal Joy, 

And live and die the Man or GRACE. 


PSALM cxxx. 


ROM the tempeſtuous Seas of Strife, 
Where Storms aſſail my Bark of Life, 

From gloomy Scenes of deep Diſtreſs, 

My plaintive Voice my Woes confeſs. 

To thee, O Lord ! I make my Moan, 


4 My Boſom heaves the mournful Groan; 


My 


[24 ] 
My Sighs, O God of Mercy ! hear, 
Aſſwage my Grief, and wipe the Tear. 
With nearer Eye if thou ſurvey, ,,, _ - 
The wand'ring Steps of mortal Clay, 
How can ſo frail a Thing as Man, 
His Time a Point, his Life a Span, 
His Strength in Weakneſs only lies, 
His Wiſdom, Folly in Diſguiſe, _ 
His Knowledge vain, and nothing fixt, 
His pureſt Deeds with Failings mixt; 
How can a Thing of Faults combin'd, 
Appear before th' eternal Mind ? 
In whom Perfections infinite 
In Virtue's Eſſence all unite. 
Be ever bleſs'd the Pow'r divine, 
*Mong all the Attributes that ſhine , .  / A 
Diſtinguiſh'd in the Heavenly Face, 
Soft Mercy claims the brighteſt Place ; 
Thither, O Lord ! my Soul doth fly, 
On that alone my Hopes rely. 
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With Boldneſs hence in Gop I truſt 

Tho' Fraileſk Child of ſinful Duſt. 

Before the Mornings roſy Light 

Diſpels the Gloom of duſky Night, 

To thee I ſpring with warm Deſire, 

My Soul ingleam'd, my Heart on Fire. 

And when with the declining Day 

© Grim Shades to Darkneſs lead the Way 

To thee I mount, for thee I burn, 

To thee my fondeſt Wiſhes turn. 
With me, let all the choſen Race, 

In Gop their Hopes confiding place. 

'Tis he from never failing Springs 

A Tide of healthful Mercy brings, 

Abroad his ſaving Arm extends, 

And univerſal Pardon ſends. 


DAvip's 


DAVIDs LAMENTATI 0 N ; 
. 


SAUL and JONATHAN. 


HAT art thou, Pow'r ? what is the Name 
W of Great? 5 5 
The Pomp and Majeſty of regal State? 

The Act of Glory, and the Hero's Plan 
To dignify the Monarch, and the Man? 
Will the grim Tyrant look with Pity down 
On Wreaths of Laurel, and the golden Crown? 
Will Titles proud, or purple Splendors fave 
The Head devoted from the yawnu ing Grave? 
Greatneſshow vain! how vain are virtuousDeeds! 
The ſcepter'd Hand is cold, and Honor bleeds. 
Behold, alas! how IsRAEL's Beauties fall! 

Her A is dead with 1 and Saul. 


Come, 


Is! 


AC, 


[ 17 ] 

Came, ſolemn Sadneſs come, and bring along 
Silence to guard the Tale, that prompts my Song; 
Guard it, O Silence! nor let Rumor fly 
Where Askrren, and GATHA's Valleys lye; 
To tell to greedy Ears the mournful Strain, 

How the King fell, and JonaTHAN was ſlain, 
PriLISTIA's Daughters would with chearful Voice 
Repeat our Loſs, and o'er our Tears rejoice, 
For ever blaſted be the baneful Field, 
Where o'er the Royal Pair the Foe prevail'd. 
O GiLBoa ! hence let no refreſhing Dews | 
On thy deteſted Head their Pearls diffuſe ; 
No Clouds replete with fruitful Show'rs be found, 
To ſpread their Fleeces o'er the thirſty Ground : 
No Flock, no Herd to crop thy wither'd Green; 
No Harveſt with her golden Fruits be ſcen: 
No Change of Habit let the Seaſons wear, 
But everlaſting Winter chill the Vear; 
Let pale Infection blow her noxious Breath, 
And fill the Air with Peſtilence and Death. 

C Thou 


181 
Thou ſaw It the Shield inglorious caſt away, 
And trembling Pannick ſhake the frighted Day; 
The choſen Ranks of Io RAEL's Army fail, 
Her Troops cut off, th Uncircumcis'd prevail. 
Thou ſaw'ſt the Hand unhallow'd ſeize the Crown, 
And baſely ſtrike the Lord's Anointed down. 
Nor holy Oil, nor Majeſty's great Name, 
From an untimely Fate ſecure their Claim. 
Eternal Night has clos'd the Royal Eyes, 
And Saul with th' undiſtinguiſh'd Vulgar lies; 
SAuL ever foremoſt in the glorious Field ! 
Terror ſat dreadful on his hoſtile Shield; 
Around th'embattled Plain his crimſon'd Spear 
Sent Deſolation wild and haggard Fear. 
Nor JovATHAN leſs ſkilful in the Fight 
To wield the Sword, and aim the Steel aright. 
Midſt flaughter'd Ranks to guide the furious Car, 
And ſwell to Rage the animated War, 
Undaunted Courage fil'd the Hero's Breaſt, 
And Conqueſt nodded on his plumy Creſt. 


Leſs 


[19] 

Leſs ſtrong the Lion bounces from the Wood 
To ſuck the Tyger or the Panther's Blood ; 
Leſs ſwift th' imperial Eagle from. above 
Shoots thro' the Air to ſeize the trembling Dove, 
Strengthbrac'd theirNerves,andSwiftneſsled theWay; 
While gallant Deeds their gallant Minds diſplay, 
When Saul and JONATHAN united flew, 
Mow'd down whole F iles, and Armies overthrew, 

Alas! how hard the Fate! one common Grave 
Contains alike the Coward and the Brave; 
And greedy Death cuts undiſtinguiſh'd down 
Who wave the Shepherd's Crook, or wear the Crown. 
In War or Peace alike their Manners prov'd, 
Who ſaw admir'd; and who admir'd them lov'd. 
The fame exalted Path both Heroes trod, 
Where ſoating Glory poitits the dangerous Road. 
Saut ſprung the Foreſt's Grace, and comely Pride, 
And JoxATHAe faſt flouriſn'd by his Side; 
Together their united Branches riſe, 
| Grow ſtrong by mutual Hold, and reach the Skies; 
C 2 Till 
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Till by untimely Fate, one common Wound 
Low ſtrikes their blaſted Honours to the Ground. 


Ye Nymphs of IRAEL ! drop the grateful Tear. 


The Veſtment rend, untie the braided Hair; 
SAuL's hapleſs Fate in gloomy Sackcloth mourn, 
And weave the choiceſt Garlands for his Urn. 
Twas he, that bade the ſplendid Robe unfold 
Its dazling Scarlet ſtiff with froſted Gold; 


That round the Arm the ſparkling Diamond brac d, 


And ty'd with glitt'ring Zone the ſlender Waſte: 
With Gems of various Dye the Temples crown'd, 
And ſpread delightful Pleaſure all around. 
Uſeleſs theſe Ornaments—Your Loſs deplore, 
For Saur is dead—and Pleaſure's now no more. 
For thee, O JoxaTHAn ! what Sorrows roll, 
And tear with Agony my tortur'd Soul! 

For thee—my Brother ! or what ſtronger Name, 
The ſtrongeſt Ties of ſacred Friendſhip claim 
For thee I mourn—for thee, whoſe gentle Breaſt 


The ſofteſt, mildeſt Paſſions all confeſs'd, 
| Hon 


C2! 

How great th' Affection, tender Mothers ſhow ? 
How bright the nuptial Flames in Matrons glow. 
His ſacred Friendſhip burnt a keener Fire, 

Than Mother's Love, or nuptial Flames inſpire. 
For thee my Boſom heaves no vulgar Sigh, 

No complimental Tear bedews my Eye, 

To lateſt Years my mournful Song ſhall tell 


How you was lov'd, and how lamented fell. 


di DD eee ee eee 
: TO THE 
d, ETERNITY of, G OD. 
Lmighty Gop! thou didſt exiſt 
In Glory, long before 
This ſpacious Ball of Earth was fram'd,. 
Or Billows beat the Shore. 


e. Before the Sun with golden Beams 
Display d the riſing Day; 


Ere Trees, or Plants, or Flow'rs were chear' d 


With his enliv'ning Ray. 
los C 3 Fefore 


| 221 
Before the Moon and twinkling Stars 
Adorn'd the ſilent Night; 
Or blazing Comets in the Sky 
Threw out the Trail of Light. 


Before th' angelick Hoſts of Heav 'n 
Their joyful Anthems ſung, 

And all th' expanded Arch of Bliſs 
With loud Hoſanna's rung. 


| From all Eternity thou waſt, 


Great ſelf-exiſting King 


And wil't to all Eternity, 


In Pow'r and Glory reign. 


Then haſte, my Muſe : begin the Song, 
Exalt to Gop thy choiceſt Lays, 
For all Eternity to come 


Is not enough to ſound his Praiſe, | 


'The 
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Ti FLY. From Cass ACN Es. 


(Gen idle fooliſh Thing ! 
Buzzing round on flutt'ring Wing, 

Shun, ah! ſhun the Taper bright, 

Beaming forth deceitful Light, 

Gay Deſtruction, guileful Day, 

In the flattering Glory play ; 

Within the magick Round decoy 

Thy vagrant Flights, and then deſtroy. 
Circling ſtill you whiz along ! 

Heedleſs tune thy merry Song! 


Now you feel the glittering Pain 


Singe thy gloſſy Plume! in vain ! 
How you court your own Undoing |— 


Still the ſhining Death purſuing ! 


Nearer yet 


and nearer fly 


Alas! poor Thing! you burn and die. 


C 4 
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[ 24 
Tis thus the ſoul-deceiving Beams of Vice, 
The wand' ring Steps of erring Man entice. 
With Sight of profer'd Pleaſure draw him in, 
To tread the guilty Bounds of baneful Sin. 
A While he wantons near th' alluring Fire, 
Fond to poſſeſs, and eager with Deſire, 
Thro' a fallacious Optick views the Blaze, 
And with the gilded Ring unwiſely plays. 
Nor Reaſon, nor Experience turn aſide 
The Sight diſtemper'd from the dreadful Guide. 
Till darting blindly o'er the fatal Coaft, 
He ruſhes to Deſtruction and is loſt. 
CCC 
CHARIT Y. From Cox. xiii. 
HO' Eloquence upon each Accent hung, 


And Sounds angelick melted from myTongue: 
'Tho' ſoft Perſuaſion with reſiſtleſs Art, 
Difloly'd in ſnowy Fleeces on the Heart, 
While liſt' ning Crowds attentive gap'd around, 


And every Word with loud Applauſe was crown'd: 
| Vale 


[ 25 ] 

Unleſs bright CAR ITV, with gentle Fire, 
Within my Breaſt her Flame divine inſpire ; 
'Tis wild, tis babMing as the Notes, that fpring 
From th air-· begotten Sound of EoLvs's String. 

Could I the Deep of Myſtery profound 
| With Line of ſolid Underſtanding ſound: 
The hidden Tracts of learned Science trace, 
Wiſe as the Wifeſt of great DAvipD's Race: 
Or into Time's remoteſt Ages pry, 
Rapt with the Vifions of prophetic Eye. 
Did wonder-working Faith within me blaze, 
And tumble Mountains from their ſteady Baſe. 
Did Poverty's Attendants crow&-my Gate, 


The Lame, the Blind, the Maim'd about nie wait; | 


While all my Goods in Streams of Bounty flow'd, 
To eaſe their Wants, and ſooth their Cares beſtow d. 
Yea did I boaſt the Martyrs holy Zeal, 

And with my Blood the ſacred Tenets ſeal ; 

While Tortures drain by Drops my Life away, 
Smile on the Rack, and midſt theFlames look gay. 
My 


[ 26 ] 

My Claim to Martyrdom, the Prophets ſtrain, 

My Gifts of Faith, my Knowledge all are vain, 

Unleſs attendant CHARxI Tx prefide ; 

Each Thought ennoble and each Action guide. 
To thee, O brighteſt of the heavenly Throng 

What Troops of Nymphs divine to thee belong, 

Fair CuariTY !—With down-caſt bluſhing Grace 

Here Virgin Modeſty conceals her Face; 

Humility with diſtant Step attends; 

And kind Benevolence her Arm extends : 

There tender Pity wipes the falling Tear ; 

And meck Forgiveneſs teaches how to bear; 

Unwearied Patience ſmiles beneath Diſtreſs; 

And fond Devotion lifts the Hand to bliſs. 

Thy radiant Eyes with dazling Light diſpell 

The Spawn of Vice, the hateful Brood of Hell: 

Boundleſs Ambition droops the ſoaring Wing; 


And Envy's peeviſh Tongue forgets to iting : 
Sneaking Detraction turns her Head away; 
And palſy d Av rice quits her glitt ring Prey. 


MA 


D 27. J 
Moſt Gifts of Heaven to certain Bounds extend, 


And in ſome diſtant Time muſt have an End. 


The Prophet's future piercing Sight ſhall fail, 
And gifted Languages no more prevail; 


The wonder. raiſing Miracle ſhall ceaſe, 

And lofty Science quit her ſhining Place. 

But CHARITY in Spring eternal grows 

Nor ruin'd Worlds nor changing Seaſon knows ; 
Her Grace exerts, expands her Pow'r abroad, 
And ſtands immortal 25 the Throne of God. 


ace 


TRUE PLEASURE. 


NOUGH of all the Show of State, 
Of Crowds and Worldly Noiſe, 
Enough of Riches, Pomp, and Pow'r, 


Enough of tranfitory Joys; 
Along the Stream of Time theſe Pleaſures float, 
Lite Bubbles quickly broke, and ſoon forgot. 
1.1 How 


[ 28 


How ſubject fo the Turns of Chance 
Is every Thing below | | 


O! how inconſtant i is the Source, 


From whence our beſt Enjoyments flow ! 


Unleſs our Happineſs is fixt above, 
Where all is Conſtancy and endleſs Love. 


Then mount, my Soul! tis Pleaſure calls, 
Mount to the ſolid Joys on high, 
Tis mean, üs far beneath the Man, 
Grov'ling on this Earth to lye, 
That in th eternal Realms of Bliſs may find 


Felicity, that's pure, and worthy of thehuman Mind 


* 
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T= hoary Snows are gone, the verdant Fields 


Are cover'd o'er with ſmiling Green; 


The ſpreading Trees unfold their tender Leaves, 
And form the muſe- inſpiring Shade; 
How chang'd the Grounds! while in their Banks 
The peaceful-gliding Rivers flow; [confin'd, 
The graceful Shepherdeſs ſecurely bears 
Her ſnowy Boſom to the Gale; 
Nor fears to lead the Moon-light Dance, and preſs 
With ivory Feet the velvet Turf. 
Mark how the Periods of the fleeting Vear, 
And every flying Hour of Time. X 
Contracting ſtill the narrow Span of Life, 


Proclaim, that Man's of mortal Race. 


[30] 


Juſt now, the Vernal Zephyr's Breath diſpels 


To diſtant Climes, the piercing Cold : 
The ſcorching'Beams of Summer then ſucceed, 


With ſultry Heat, to balmy Spring: 


Till Autumn, loaded with his golden Stores, 
His Riches pours with bounteous Hand: 
4 And then again with Hyperborean Froſts, 
In Storm and Tempeſt, Winter comes. 
Thus the revolving Courſe of Time reſtores 
The Seaſons, and their grateful Change. 
But if that Shadow of a Bubble, Man, 


Once to th' infernal Coaſt deſcends ; 


Where even the pious, wealthy, and the great, 
With others undiſtinguiſh'd go: 

There's no return.— And here the anxious Hours 
We ſpend, uncertain of our Fate: 

If Heaven propitious will our Days prolong, 
Or if this Moment be our laſt. 

Haſte then, Clitander, haſte to live, be quick ; 
To catch the Minutes as they fly ; 


Away 


19) 
Away with every narrow hoarding Thought, | 
Bid every Stream of Bounty flow. 
Shall Virtue fair in Indigence complain, 
And Sorrow droop th' afflicted Head? 
While with Clitander there remains the Bliſs, 
The god-like Bliſs of doing Good : 
Of comforting th' Affliction of Diſtreſs, 
And making Poverty rejoice. [Eyes, 
When once Death's leaden Hand hath clos'd your 
And the laſt awful Sentence paſt ; 
Not all the Glories of thy ſplendid Race, 
Nor Eloquence with all its Force; 
Nor Sanctity of Manners. can reſtore 
Again the waſted Sands of Life. 
But Deeds of god-like Virtue never die, 
Theſe raiſe the Trophies of exalted Fame, 


And to immortal Honour conſecrate your. Name. 


To 


[ 82 ] 
ee ed Woe 


TO THE 


NIGHTINGALES and THRUSHES 
kill'd by the Winter Cold. 


HITHER, ah! whither are ye fled, 
Ye gentle Syrens of the Spring 
What foreign Clime, what diſtant Shore, 
What unknown Nation hears you fing ? 


Alas! from Winter's barbarous Rage, 
Your Skill no Pity could obtain | 

' You ſweetly ſung in tuneful Lays, - 
You ſweetly ſung, but ſung in vain, 


How melancholly nods the Bough! 
How wild, and deſart ſeems the Grove 
Tuneleſs the murmuring Streams flow down, 


No Quiriſter to chant his Love. 
| Beneath 


331 
| Beneath yon Oſiers bending Shade, 
I oft have ſooth'd an anxious Breaſt ; 


And on the moſſy Bank reclin'd, 
8 With Rapture heard my Soul to Reſt, 


But now no Muſick glads my Ear, 
No ſwelling Notes, no melting Strains; 
No N1G6HTINGALE, nor THRUSH is near, 


A gloomy Silence only reigns, 


Accept, ye pretty flutt'ring Things ! 
The grateful Lay my Numbers give ; 
And ſpite of Winter's Froſt and Snow, 
My Lyre hall found; and you ſhall live. 
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[34] 
XOX OL XC SOS WORE Oat 
„gt. DENNIS: 


Or, the Vanity of Human Greatneſs. R 


fe ſolemn is the Pile l how till the Scenes l- 


What ſerious Dread! what awful Silence 


The liſt'ning Ear receives no other Sound, [reigns!-- 


But Echos whiſp' ring thro the vaulted Round. 
No other Objects ſtrike the wond' ring Eye", 


But venerable Columns that ariſe, 


And on their Capitals uprear aloof 


The pond' rous Arches of yon diſtant Roof. 


Or where the ParIan Stone, and figur'd Braſs, 
A Groupe of melancholy 3 expreſs; 
In mimick Art, the weeping Marble breathes, 
And twiſted Pillars ſwell with mournful Wreaths : 
In Pomp of ſad Magnificence, to ſpread 
Their monumental Honors o'er the Dead, 
Such, and ſo ſolitary the Retreat _ 
Of roy al Splendor, and the ſtately Great; | 
Here 


.* The Church where the Kings of, France are bury'd, 


35 ] 
Here all the Heads that wore the Gallick Crown, 
From DacoBeRT to mighty Lzw1s down; 
Within the leaden Arms of Death are preſt, 
And all their Cares and Conqueſts laid to Reſt: 
One common Fate with other Mortals ſcan, 


For he who liv'd a Monarch dies a Man. 


©. 


No Courtier here, no Sycophant attends, 
The practis d Knee no cringing Flattery bends; 
No armed Guards in glitt ring Order wait, | 
No ſhining Equipages croud the Gate : 
The Robe, the Crown, the Sceptre, laid aſide, 
With all the pageant Toys of regal Pride; 
Who rous'd the Sons of, War to Deeds of Arms, 
And ſhook the trembling Nations with Alarms; 
Whoſe rapid Conqueſts o'er the Rivers flew, 13 | 
And whoſe Ambition with his Conqueſts grew ; 
Is now confin'd within the loneſome Cave, 7 
A Shroud his Mantle, and his Realm a Grave : 
Without one Slave his Orders to perform, 
And no Attendant but the crawling Worm. 


D 2 What 


360 

What tho from Italy or Egypt's Womb, 
* DR Log NMH, Tu, or Pod ius raiſe the Tomb; 
The Sculptor's niceſt Touch can only ſhow, 
A Child of Duſt, a Mortal lies below. 
Ye Sons of Pomp! ſay, does it much avail, 
To rot enſhrin'd in Gold, or common Deal? 
If Porphiry, and Jaſper load the Dead ? 
Or moſſy Turf lie lighter on the Head? 
When'to the Grave, the lifeleſs Coarſe deſcends, 
The Curtain drops, and all Diſtinction ends: 
Nor will the Duſt of GalLIA's Royal Line, 
With Majeſty diftinguiſh'd brighter ſhine; = 


Than what the wretched T4&#zaR's putrid Wound, 


Corrupted crumbles in its Parent Ground. 

Come, ye Dependants on thoſe brittle Things! 
The Smiles of Miniſters, and Breath of Kings ; 
Learn hence how vain your Hope ! how frail your 
That Kings are Men, and moulder into Duſt: [Truſt! 
That ſublunary Greatneſs, earthly Pow'r, 


ls the reflected Sun-Beam of an Hour: 
A Glow- 


Three famous Sculptors, 


I 


L 


A Glow - Worm, that a while deceives the Sight, 


And then expires in Rotteneſs, and Night. 
And that the Man alone is truly wile, 

Who on the fov'reign Lord of all relys; 
With whom this Truth is ever underſtood, 


That Honor's Virtue, and that Great is Good. 
CORADEDEDenDcogc ap Ed dds 


To a LADY with a wither d ROSE. 
Su to thee, this wither'd Roſe 1 ſend, 


Receive the dumb Inſtructor as a Friend ; 
And if the moral Tale you juſtly mark, 

"Twill preach as well as TILLOTSON or CLARKE, 
This lifeleſs, ſhrivel'd, now neglected Thing, 
Was lately ſeen the Glory of the Spring; 
Exulted in the Pride of youthful Bloom, 
Grateful to Sight, luxuriant with Perfume: 


It's Boſom pregnant with etherial Dew, 

Swell'd to the Sun, and bluſh'd as bright as you ; 
The Morn the full-blown ruddy Vigor ſpy'd, 

At Eve it droop'd it's languid Head and dy'd. 

D 3 Such, 


38 J 
Such, and ſo frail the Tints of Beauty's Power, 
The gaudy Dreſs and Bloſſom of an Hour. 
Expos'd each Minute to the nipping Storm, 


To baneful Blaſts, that- every Grace deform : 
Diſeaſe ſtill hov'ring round on pallid Wing, | 
With all her ugly Train prepar'd to ſting ; | 
And theſe eſcap'd, with flow, but ſure Decay, 
Old haggard Time each Colour wipes away | 
The Lilly, and the Roſe's Hae decline, 
Shrunk to the Texture of a ſhrivel'd Skin. 
Sylvia, too grave, perhaps theſe Truths appear, 
My Song too moral, and the Theme ſevere ; 
To one, in all the Pride of thoughtleſs May, 
Of Health improvident, and Nature gay ; 
Untutor'd yet in Wiſdom's ſacred School, 


a Fool. 


And in the one great needful Thing 
To ſay that Beauty's frail will ſeem more odd, 
Than doubt of Providence, or diſbelieve a God: 
Your Cares devoted only to employ. > 


The golden Hours, to deck a ſparkling Toy; 
| a ns 


39 


To ſpin the Thread, to ſpread the guileful Art, 
To catch the idle, giddy flutt'ring Heart: 
In Affectation every Charm expreſs, 


And torture every Feature into Dreſs, 


The Fop, the Coxcomb buzzing round you fly, +: 


Live, if you ſmile, and if you frown, they die. 
On air-blown Bubbles Flattery's Altar raiſe, 
Diffuſing round the Smoak of empty Praiſe, - 
Deſpoil all Nature's Works of every Grace, 

To ſhape your Perſon, and adorn your Face, 
Not all the blooming Colours of the Field, 
Sufficient Strength of Epithet can yield; 

Your White and Red how delicate to ſhow 
The Lilly and the Roſe not only blow, 


Earth's Bowels rent, GoLcond, and /VisAaPouRF 


Lend their Aſſiſtance to th' imperfect Flow'r. 


Your Eye the Diamond's brighteſt Water ſhows; | 
Your Lips---the Ruby's crimſon Bluſh diſcloſe ;  .. 


YourVeins the Saphire's comely blue deride - 
Within the Garnet rolls a ſcarlet Tide. 


Two Places in the Mecvr' Dominions famous for Jewels, 


[ 40 ] 
Old Father Ocean too muſt give his Share, 
And yield his Gems to compliment the Fair : 
Upon your Cheek the ruddy Corals dwell ; 
Of orient Pearl your Mouth a little Cell. 
to dignify the Lie, 
Sun, Moon, and Stars th' Hyperbole ſupply : 
Sun, Moon, and Stars loſe their diminiſh'd Light, 


Nor theſe enough 


In their Meridian dim, to make you bright : 
Some Planct falls each Beauty to refine, 
And in your Locks whole Conſtellations ſhine. 


Thus deckt in a!l the Glory of the Skies, 
A Goddeſs, or an Angel's Form you riſe. 


Such is the Froth that ſpumy Flattery throws, 
And ſuch the ſounding nothing from her flows : 
How frail ! how light !-.-Yet frailer, lighter ſhe, 
That by ſuch Emptineſs deceiv'd can be. 
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My ſerious Numbers truths ſevere explain, 


Beauty to the moſt perſect point, is vain. 
 SYLvIA, awhile your mighty Cares ſuſpend, 


And from the Toilet's anxious Work deſcend ; 
| The 


(4) 

The noiſy Scenes of Idleneſs diſown, 
And dare one fingle Hour to be alone, 
Your wither'd Monitor emphatic tells 
On what a weak unſteady Baſe it dwells ; 

Or if you'll have the Doctrine more explain'd, 
Behold, yon Cloud with circling Colours ſtain d. 
In what a graceful lofty Arch it bends! 


From Hill to Hill the varying Dye extends, 


But when a few diſtilling Drops are o'er, 


The gay deluding Phantom 1s no more. 


See how the froth-blown Bubbles mount on high, 


RefleCting all Creation as they fly ; 

Breathe ſoft, ye Zephyrs! as the Globe revolves, 
The Zephyrs ſofteſt Breath its Frame diſſolves. 
Nor this. nor that, more exquiſitely weak, . 
Than the Carnation of a beauteous Cheek; 
Alike conſtructed, and alike enjoy d, 


The Wonder of a Minute then deſtroy d. 
O Sr via, ceaſe thy Care, 


Flattery, avaunt 
To gild a gaudy Phantom made of Air; 


Nor 
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Nor to the Changes of a painted Cloud 
More Adoration pay, than to your God. 
Let not che buſy Moments drive away 
In buſy Nothing through the poſted Day ; 
Your Manners change, your giddy Thoughts redreſs, 
And break that Houſhold God---the Looking-glaſs. 


Come like the Penitent with Off 'rings meet, 
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And lay your Follies at your Saviour's Feet; 
Studious of Thought, collect the mental Ray, 
Turn inward on yourſelf, and learn ro pray. 
The Underſtanding form, the Judgment clear, 
Lift up the Eye to Heav'n, ——behold 


and fear. 


And in retired Silence try to find 

Wiſdom, the ſacred Council of the Mind: 

From ſtrong Reflection then you'll quickly know, 
Beauty's the vaineſt Vanity below. 


An E PIS TL E 
FROM A 


Lapy on her DRATRH-BED to her HusBAND. 


From the Spectator. 


FyEfore theſe Lines can touch thy faithful Hand, 
— Thou beſt ! thou fondeſt Huſband ! Lover !. 
Al thy endearing Names Affection wore "hens 
Df Huſband, Lover, Friend, ſhall be no more. 
When Honor, and your Country's Good inſpir d, 

\nd every Vein with Love of Glory fir d, 

Beyond the Seas in foreign Climes to fight, 

\nd vindicate th' oppreſt from lawleſs Might; 


You left me indiſpos'd——a feeble Prey 


ſo the Beginning of a ſlow Decay. 
—beyond the Art 
Pf human Skill, the leaſt Relief timpart. 


is now inveterate grown 


My 
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My Soul is juſt upon the Wing, to fly 
From this frail Priſon to her native Sky; 
Only ſome ſtraggling Sands remain to run, 
And then my tranſient Glaſs of Life is done. 
Nothing but Love with his enliv'ning Ray, 
Snpports this tottering Tenement of Clay; 
My ſlack' ning Nerve, with Strength to write ſupplies, 
Recalls the genial Light to fil my Eyes, 
And bids me tell you---Nought can give me Pain 
In Death---but that we ne'er ſhall meet again. 
No unrepented Sin broods o'er my Soul, 
No guilty Appetites my Peace controul : 
Diſturb'd by no perplexing Cares, I wait 
The quick Advances of approaching F ate. 
On thee my lateſt Thoughts are all employ'd; 
How much F elicity we have enjoy'd, 
How calmly we have ſail'd the Stream of Life, 
Strangers to Noiſe, and ignorant of Strife! 

Andſince beyond the Grave there s nought reveal d, 
There all in Shade, and Darkneſs lies conceal'd; 

But 
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But that eternal Years of Joy attend 

The Righteous, that in Truth and Goodneſs ſpend 

Their Days; that everlaſting Scenes of Woe 

Will be the Portion due to ſuch as know 

No other Bliſs but groveling here below, 
4 Why may not I my flutt' ring Heart incline | 
With greater Eaſe this Being to reſign? 
Indulge the Thought that after T am gone, 
I ſtill may have a Senſe of what is done 
On Earth, and be directed from above, 
Perhaps to guide the Steps of him I love. 
Why may not I my roving Fancy pleaſe 
In cheering Dreams ?---That after my Releaſe 
From this frail Body, I may ſtill purſue 
My uſual Taſk, my pleaſing Cares renew: 


Unknown affiſt you in thoſe Pains of Mind, 


That never fail to vex the human Kind. 
1g And, O thou deareſt ! beſt of Men! believe, 
No greater Happineſs I wiſh to have, 


But Than through the Mazes of a mortal State 
A guardian Angel round your Head to wait ; 


1464 

If in the Agonies of a Piſeaſe. 
To watch around your Couch and give you Eaſe; 
The Fervor of the Fever's Rage to calm, 
And cool thy burning Lips with healing Balm: 
To eaſe the racking Torments of your Breaſt, 
And ſoftly ſooth your Soul to gentle Reſt. 
Or in the Noiſe and Hurry of Alarms, 
When Cannons roar, and Trumpets ſound to Arm, 
Incapable of Wound or Pain, attend 
From Danger thy lov'd Perſon to defend : 
The direful Sword's impending Wrath to ſtay, 
And turn the leaden Death another Way. 
WithThoughts like theſe I cheer my droopingHeart, 
And to my languid Soul ſome Eaſe impart.— 
Farewel thou beſt of Men A long Adieu 
To all my earthly Happineſs, in you 
If I'm myſelf, I'll bleſs thee ev'n in Death, 
And pray for your cternal Welfare with my lateſt 

Breath, 
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A LA D * to her HUSBAND, 
Engag'd in an Expedition to AMERICA. 


APPY ye Nymphs ! that undiſturb'd, - 
And in the, Calm of ſweet Repoſe, 
Enjoy the peaceful Eaſe of Mind, 
That unfrequented Shades diſcloſe. 


Through rural Groves, in bleſt Content 
art, Your faithful Swains attend you ſtill, 
Whether you trace the winding Vale, 
Or chooſe to climb the ſteepy Hill. 


On you and Love their Minds are fixkt, 
eſt Their anxious Breaſts ne'er pant for Fame, 
Nor think what buſy Mankind do, 


And ſcarce have heard of VERNox's Name. 
* While 


( 48] 


». — —. Fo , 66 . G 
77 * | % 9 
e. 


— * - * — 
. + <a. 4 « K 4 f | F ; 
„5 an LTH, 45 67” v 
While 1 fon ſea- beat Shore 
3 


Make my Complaint to ev'ry Tide ; 


What cruel Fates! what envious Doom 


My dearer Half, and me divide ! 


Jo diſtant Climes, alas! confin'd, 
Far from his milder native Skies ; 
Amidſt th' Alarms and Dreads of War; 
My Life, my Love, my Treaſure lies, 


Hear, O ye Gales ! that ſkim the Deep, 
Convey my kindeſt Wiſhes oer; 

Tell him my every Thought is his, 
And every Day I love him more, 


Tell him no diſtant Time, no Place, 


Can &er my conſtant Flame deſtroy; 


His Safety ſtill is all my Prayer, 
To think of him is all my Joy. 
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Oft Fanty folds him to my Breaſt 
In ſome ſweet Dream's deluding Charms, 


But ſoon, alas! too ſoon I wake, 
And find a Siſter in my Arms. 


When he's the Subject of Diſcourſe, 
What Pleaſure then delights my Ear! 


O! I could talk the live-long Day, 


Nor wiſh another Theme to hear. 


Ye ſacred Pow'rs ! that ſtill preſide, 

And watch Mankind with guardiati Care, 
Propitious liſten to my Sighs, 

And hear, O ! hear my pious Pray'r. 


Around my Soldier's Head attend, 
From ev'ry Danger keep him free, 
Conduct him ſafe through ev'ry Toil, 
And waft him back to Love and me. 
ans! Canals Wat 
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Waft him, kind Heav'n! along the Deep, 
And land him on his native Shore, 
Return him to my longing Arms, 
Take all the World, I ask no more. 
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Optimum ducem naturam ſequimur. Cic. 


drous Clay, 
And Beams on Man the animating Ray ; 
Still fond in all her Works divine, to ſee 
| A beauteous Syſtem of Variety; 


HEN. plaſtic Nature moulds the won- 


LJ 
She ſtamps an Inclination on the Mind, 
To Arts and Sciences of every Kind. 
Hence different Tempers court a different Gale, 
As Genius prompts, and Fancy guides the Sail. 
Some ſtudious at the Bar purſue Applauſe, 
Thro all the winding Maze of duſky Laws; 
Oer ſhrivel d Parchments tire the aking Sight, 
And pore on dull Records the live-long Night. 
Others aſpire to gain a laſting Name, 
And ſeek thro' Fields of Death the Way to Fame. 
Deſire of Glory throbs in every Part, 
Swells in the Vein, and ruſhes to the Heart: 
Pleas'd when the martial Trumpet ſounds th' 
They bound to War, they toſs the brandiſh'dArm, 
Impetuous ſweep along the crimſon Plain, 
Glance o'er WIEN and think whole | 
One ſteers a id —— Ny: to ow 
Eager ſome diſtant Climate to explore: | 
E 2 With 
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With InD14's Treaſure o'er the Billow rides, 
And to the deſtin'd Port the Veſſel guides. 
Another courts the ſolitary Eaſe, 
Where varying Scenes of rural Nature pleaſe; 
Delights to prune his Trees, and ſow his Fields, 
And joyous reap the Fruit, the Harveſt yields. 
CLITANDER ſcans with Zeal the ſacred Page, 
And mends the Morals of a corrupt Age ; 
While Truths eternal in his Period ſhine, 
Exalt his Theme, and glow in every Line. 
Cxrro with Wonder views the human Frame; 
Surveys the Nerve, purſues the purple Stream; 
Studies Diſeaſes, and their Cures to find, 
He follows Nature, and preſerves Mankind. 

To you and me, MyYRTILLo bounteous Heavn | 
A Genius for the ſacred Nine has given. 
To me an artleſs, and an humble Vein, | 
Unſkill'd to chooſe a more exalted Strain, 

Beyond the flow'ry Mead or purling Rill, 
The nodding Foreſt, or the cloud-tipt Hill, 


Or 
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Or if ſome Nymph my raptur d Breaſt inſpire, 
To Beauty's Charms I tune my ravith'd Lyre. 


f 


But you, my Friend! for nobler Themes deſign d, 
Can move the Paſſions and inſtruct the Mind; 
Thine is the Part to touch the boldeſt String, 

And mount where the PIERIAx Sifters ſing; 

To ſoar ſublime above the vulgar Road, 

To paint the Hero, and deſeribe the God. 


Yet hear MyRT1LLo! hear me, nor diſdain 


The friendly Precepts of my humbler Strain. 
WhereGeniusleads, where Nature points theWay, 
The Tract purſue, the ſacred Thoughtobey; 
Still keep theſe faithful Guides within your View, 
You'll find them always conſtant, always true. 
Avoid extremes, try where your Strength can go, 
Nor run too quick before, nor creep too flow. 
And when the Nine your raptur'd Breaſt inflame, 
Chaſte be your Verſe, and innocent your Theme 3 
A Friend to Virtue, and to Virtue's Cauſe, 

| Seek from the virtuous Few a juſt Applauſe. 
E 3 Others 
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Others may cringe, and fawn, the Tools of State, 
And ſpare a wicked Man becauſe he's great; 
Or baſely proſtitute to purſe- proud Knaves 

The Heaven- born Muſe, and be the Slave of Slaves, 
Be thine the noble Part whene'er you can, 

To deck with laurel'd Wreaths the honeſt Man; 
Whoſe Heart ſincere contemns the profer d Note, 
Unſtain'd his Honor, unſeduc'd his Vote; 

Who ſcorns to ſwellthe grov'ling penſion'd Tribe, 
And never fold his Conſcience for a Bribe. 

Let not the Gew-gaw dangling at his Side, 

A Coronet, or Blaze of Titles hide 

The Man, that revels in the publick Stores, 
Whoſe greedy Soul, with guileful Waſte, devours 
The painful Labours of th' induſtrious Hand, 
And with Corruption deluges the Land. 

Tear off the. Tinſel, give ſuch Crimes their due, 
Point out the Monſter, ſet him up to View. 
Let Satire blaſt him with its keeneſt Rage, 
And damn him down to every future Age. 


— 
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To bound yourThon ghts, w form your ur Judg- 
The wiſe Improvers of poetick Wit ay re: 
Can well direct; STa JIRA'S waned Sage, Tr | 
The Glory, Pride, and Wonder of his Age, 
With ſtudious Care, and Diligence peruſe; 
The Roman Bard will next inſtruct your Muſe 
With graceful Elegance of Taſte to pleaſe, 
To write politely, and to write with Eaſe. 
Vipa, that ſung in Lxo's golden Days, 
Demands alike, your Study and your Praiſe. 
Where Vipa, Horace, ARISTOTLE tail, 
A BollRAu or a PoE may well prevail. 
From them you'll learn the skilful Strokes of Art, 
At once to ſooth the Ear and touch the Heart; 
WhileStrength of Thought and manly Vigor glow, 
And with your well- conducted Periods flow. © 
And thus, my Friend;white Art and Nature join 
To aid yottr Mafe, and fivell each b&td Difign, 
Thy Works, tho” yet unk n, the futtite Age 
Shall read with Wonder, arid admite thy Page. 
| E 4 And 


ee 
And een perhaps ſome little Work of mine 
May climb attendant to the Skies with thine; | 
Soar on thy Eagle Wings to gain a Name, 
And mount with thee the ſteep Aſcent to Fame. 
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A LADY ; from the Country. 


AIL ! happy Woods and warbling Brooks! 
Retir'd from all the noiſy Strife, 
That o'er the buſy World preſides, 
And ſwells the Seas of publick Life, 


Hail! bleſs d Delights of rural Eaſe! | 
+ The fanning Breeze! the ſilent Groves 
The bloomin g Banks! the verdant Walks, 


Where lonely Contemplation roves, 
Beneath 


1 
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Beneath this venerable Shade, 
Contented I can lay me down, 


Unmindful what the great Ones do, 
Or if the Mighty ſmile or frown, 


I write whate'er my Muſe inſpires, | 
Heedleſs what ſnarling Criticks ſay ; 
All other Cenſure I deſpiſe, 


If Lyp1a but approve my Lay, 


Come then, beneath this ſpreading Oak, 
Let me indulge my Thoughts a _— 
And with the Roman Bard in Song 
Of rural Joy the Time beguile. 


Happy the Man! that far from Noiſe, 

In the ſtill Calm of ſweet Retreat, 

Enjoys Delights of Country Eaſe, _ 
And never thinks of being Great, 


[58] | 
No conſcious Guilt diſturbs his Mind, 
The fleeting Minutes dance away; 
Contentment, with her balmy Wings, 


Hovers around, and glads the Day. 


From Quiet Reſt of downy Sleep, 
He riſes with the early Dawn ; 


Now climbs aloft and mounts the Hill, 
Or wanders thro' the bloomy Lawn. 


Sometimes along the Chryſtal Stream, 
He guides the Line, with artful Hand F 

The ſcaly Racers of the Flood, 
Expire deluded on the Strand. 


Or active in the nobler Chace, | 
Where full-mouth'd Hounds direct the Way, 
He ſweeps impetuous o'er the Plain, 
To trace the Mazes of his Prey. 
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or on the matted Turf reclin'd, 
The Banks of ſome ſoft murm'ring Flood; 
He liſtens where the Warblers ſing, 


Where Mulick fills th' enchanted Wood. 


Where o'er the clear tranſlucent Wave, 
The bending Willows hang along ; 

Where babling Echos learn to talk, 
And diſtant Rocks repeat the Song. 


ld 


There he admires the wond'rous Works, 
That bounteous Nature round him throws ; 
The cloudleſs Sky, the verdant Fields, 
The bluſhing Fruit, the fragrant Roſe, 


8 
The lofty Trees, the warbling Birds, 
The Waters gurgling as they fall; 
He ſees, he wonders, and adores 
The bounteous Author of them all, 
Or 
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Or to ſome cooling Grott retir'd, 


G 
That never felt the ſultry Ray; 
Some darling Author ſooths his Mind, 80 
A Porz, an App1s0N, or Gay, 
Or with fome Friends, in ſocial Joy, v 
And harmleſs Mirth, the Minutes paſs; 
While man- like Reaſon crowns the Bowl, * 
And Wit inſpires the ſparkling Glaſs. 
Thus he enjoys that Happineſs, | 


Which all deſire, tho” few attain ; 
Which, from the Splendid, and the Great, 


From Palaces, is ſought in vain. 


And thus, O thus! ſtill may I feel, 
In the ſoft Balm of fair Content, 
An Heart from raging Paſſions free, 
And conſcious of a Life well f pent. 


Give 


[ 6x } 
Give me, kind Heav'n! a Country Life, 
The purling Stream, the ſhady Grove; 
Some choſen Books, that fit my Taſte, 
But, above all, the Friend I love. 


With willing Freedom I reſign 
Whatever elſe Mankind adore; . 
Tis all I aſk, tis all I wiſh, 


Here Heav'n itſelf can give no more. 
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The GROTTO of CALYPSO. 


From TRLRMAchus. 


Elemachus purſues the Goddeſs Steps, 
T Surrounded with a Troop of youthful 
| N ymphs, 63 | 
Whom ſhe in lofty Stature far * 
As in the Forreſt's Scene, the ſtately Oak, 
F- With 
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Her brilliant Charms attract his wond'ring Sight, AC 


Her flowing Robe enrich'd with Tyrian Dye; 
With graceful Negligence her waving Locks 
Pendant behind, below a careleſs Knot ; 

The Glory darting from her radiant Eyes, 
With ſweetly temper'd Blaze: with down-caf 


Ar 
Look, 1 of 
In modeſt Silence, MENTOR walks behind. ws 
And now appears the Portal of CaLypso's Grott, _ 
Where all that's grateful to the Eye is ſeen 
In ruſtick Neatneſs : Here no flaming Gold, 4 
No ſhining Silver, nor the poliſh'd Gloſs * 
Of Parian Stone is ſeen; no Columns riſe, U 
No Pencil's Labour, and no mumick Stone 0 
Reflect the Life. — Tis hollow d in the Rock, NIV 
With arched Roof, that riſes from a pavement, 0 
With variegated Shells, and Pebbles ſtraw'd. 1 


A spreading Vine it's youthful Arm extends, 
And with depending Shade, the Grotto ſkreens ; 
Sweet 


it, 
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Sweeet blowing Zephyrs ever fan the Air, 
And cool with gentle Breath the Noon-tide Heat, 
A ſoftly bubling Fountain glides along 
The painted Mead, with Amaranthus night... 
And Violets heavenly Blue bedeck't, circling 
An artleſs Baſon, with the pureſt Streams 
of liquid Cryſtal fill d: The verdant Turf, | 
Around the Grott, with beauteous Mixture ſhines, 
Of flow'r-embroider'd Grace, The tufted Grove 
With golden Fruit replete, whoſe Bloſſoms fair, 
An everlaſting Perfume ſpread around, 


2H 


There crowns the pleaſing Scene, and with its 

Boughs a | 
Excludes the Ray of Phœbus brighteſt Beam, 
While every Spray abounds with ceaſeleſ song 
of plumy Choiriſter's enchanting Note; MY 
Mixt with the Riv'let's Fall, that from the Height 
Of ſteepy Precipice, comes tumbling down 5 
In gurgling Foam, and Frreeps along the Plain. 


N is n, 
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On a declining Hill the Grotto ſtood, - 
And from a ſhelving Bank o'erlook'd the Main 
Sometimes as Mirror's brighteſt Surface ſmooth; 
. Sometimes it lifts its ponderous Maſs on high, 
And howling at the Rocks with empty Rage, 
The loud hoarſe roaring foamy Billows break. 
On ch' other Side, a pleaſant River runs, 
Whoſe ſtream-dividing Waters form yon Iſle, 
Border'd with flow'ring Limes, and Poplars. tal 
That raiſe their Heads, and wave amidſt the 
Clouds, 


The different Branches of th' iſle-forming Stream, 
Wanton with Glee alon g the wide Champaigne; 
Some ſweep with rapid Courſe the filver Wave, 
Some with ſlow-moving Pace creep undiſturb'd; 
Others the crooked Meander wind, and roll 
With multifarious Turn, as if they ſought 
Their Source; or with reluctant Step behind, 
Th' Enchantment of the Banks unwilling left, 
To diſtant View the lofty Hills ariſe, 


And 
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And cloud-tipt Mountains, whoſe fantaſtic Form 
With Proſpect wild the Horizon ſupport. 
While pendant Vines the neighb'ring Cliffs adorn, 


And fall in gay Feſtoons, with purple Pride, 
The ſwelling Cluſter bluſhes thro the Green, 
And bends the loaded Branch. The varied Field 
A beauteous Garden ſhews, and blooms around 
With all the Luxury, and ſplendid Grace 
Of leafy Honour waving to the Gale. 
Theſe Beauties thus of Nature's Pride obſery'd, 
Repoſe and Change of Dreſs, CAL vpso cries, 
Demand your Care, and then be mine the Part 
An intereſting Story to unfold ; 
Then guides the Strangers to a neighb'ring Grot, 
Where in the ſecret Cave Retirement dwelt. 
The Nymphs with Care had rais'd the Cedar's Pile, 
Which flam'd upon the Hearth and ſpread around, 
A Steam of odoriferous Perfume; 
And Change of Veſtments i in nice Order laid. 
TELBMACKUS with youthful Joy ſurveys 

F The 
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The deſtin'd Veſt, whoſe Whiteneſs far outvy d 
The Flakes of new-fall'n Snow, and purple Robe 
That ſhone diſtinguiſh'd with embroider'd Gold. 
To whom with Accent grave thus MExToOR ſpoke, 
Are theſe becoming Thoughts, that now poſleſs 
The raptur'd Breaſt of great ULyssEs' Son? 
Think rather how with Dignity to gain 
Paternal Reputation, and o'ercome 

That perſecuting Fortune, that with Tread 
Inceſſant follows all your wand'ring Steps. 

Glory and Wiſdom ne'er adorn the Head, 

Fill'd with the vain emaſculating Glare 
Of female Ornament. True Honour dwells 


Within the manly Breaſt, that knows to bear 


Severeſt Pain, and can with Indignation ſpurn 


Thoſe empty Pleaſures that debaſe the Mind. 


THE 
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THE 


VIRTUOUS PETITION. 


ET Fortune place me on the Lypran Shore, 
Where Serpents hiſs, and ſavage Monſters roar; 
Below the Fervor of the torrid Zone, | 
And ſcorching Fury of a burning Sun. 


Or in the northern Climes, where feecy Snows : 
An everlaſting Winter Scene diſcloſe ; ; | 


Where Mountains of eternal Ice ariſe, 


And lift their hoary Heads, and kiſs the Skies, g 


Is it my Fate thro diſtant Climes to roar, 


4 


Far from the Pleaſures of my native Home, - | 
Amidſt rough Toils, and Doan to engage, 
Where bloody Wars and fiery Tumults rage. 

Or bouncing o'er the ſwelling Billows, {weep 


Along the Perils of the treacherous Deep ; 
F 2 Where 
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Where all is ſometimes 1 calm, and bright, 
And not a Huſh diſturbs th' enchanting Sight ; 
Sometimes the Proſpect s chang'd, and Mountain 
floods 

Uprear their curling Tops, and foam amidſt the Clouds. 
Or am I doom'd, perhaps a luckier Fate, 
Amidſt the Noiſe and Splendor of the Great, 
A gaudy Equipage at Home to fix, 
And thunder through the Crowd in Coach and Six. 
Or if a happier Chance my Life befall, 
To dwell within a Cottage homely Wall; 
Far from the Noiſe and Hurricanes of State, 
Without one Wiſh, or to be rich or great, 
To pals the fleeting Hours of Life away, 
And tpend in rural Eaſe the chearful Day. 

©" Ws Lot, greüt Heav'n 1 thou doſt ordain, 
Whether a Life of Pleaſure, or of Pain. 
May Vi tue ſtill o'er all my Thoughts preſide, 
My Manne 8 form, and every Action guide. 
That if Prof; perity, with forward Gale, | 
Thro' ſmootheſt Seas im pell the full-blown Sail ; 
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Reaſon may ſteer, and Goodneſs point the Way, 
To nobleſt Deeds, the Nobleſt can diſplay; 
The needy Mariner with Help to bleſs, 
And ſa ve a Brother ſinking in Diſtreſs. 
If adverſe Winds around my Veſſel roar, 
And Tempeſts drive me from the wiſh'd-for Shore; 
The ſame wiſe Pilot may direct my Courſe, 
And aid my Labours with ſuperior Force, 
With ſteady Mind my Duty to perform, 
And reſolutely weary out the Storm; ws 
Or with ſubmiſſive Greatneſs be undone, 
And bravely face the Fate I cannot ſhun. | 
That when the haſty Voyage of Life is o'er,” 
White Angels waft me to a ſafer Saoore, 
And the ſweet plauſive Voice of Conſcience tel 
The joyful Tidings, that 


I have done well. 
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PSALM CXLVIII. Paraphras d. 
E holy Bands ! ye ſacred Choir! P 
That dwell above yon vaulted Frame 
In Immortality and Bliſs, | P 
The Praiſes of the Lord proclaim, 
Ye Angels! that ſurround his Throne, P 
And ſee th' Almighty Face to Face, 
When dazzled with his radiant Light, | F 
Exalt him through the boundleſs Space. 
Ye Armies of the living God ! P. 
That ſtand embattled for the Fight, 
Pt 


With loud Hoſannas ſound his Name, 
Who gives you all your Por and Might. 
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Thou, Sun! whoſe wide refulgent Beam 
From gloomy Night recalls tne Day, & H 
Shine forth the Glory of the Lord, 


The Splendor of his Works diſplay. 


Praiſe him, thou gentle Queen of Shades 
Whoſe ſofter Ray governs the Night ; 

Praiſe him, ye ſparkling Gems of Heav'n ! 
Praiſe him, ye immenſe Worlds of Light ! 


Praiſe him, all ye melodious Spheres 
Whoſe Notes the Hand divine can boaſt; | 
From Orb to Orb return the Sound, 
Till in Immenſity tis loſt, 


Praiſe him, thou arched Firmament! A 5 
Thou ſpangled Roof chou azure o e 
Praiſe him, ye cryſtal Streams! that roll * 
Beyond thoſe ſplendid: Vaults on high. vis ot 
err F 4 | Ye 


72 I 


Ye glorious Heay'ns ! adore that Pow'r, 

That Pow'r! whoſe Goodneſs gave you Birth, 
Whoſe awful Word, and forming Hand 

From Non-exiſtence brought you forth, 


Adore that ſelf-exiſting One, 
That infinite eternal God, 
Who all Immenſity ſuſtains, 
And governs by his potent Nod, 


That God, whoſe Arm omnipotent 
Has fixt the univerſal Sway, 
Whoſe uncontroulable Commands, 


Whoſe Laws all Nature muſt obey, 


And whilſt the radiant Courts above 
The Lord's exalted Might extoll, | 

Let Earth repeat the faithful Theme, - g 
And found his Praiſe from Pals to Pele. 


Ye 


a 
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Ye Dragons! from your horrid Dens, 


Your duſky-ſpeckled Bodies raiſe ; 
In wonder change your hateful Hiſs, 
And ſpeak aloud your Maker's Praiſe. 


Ye ſwift-fin'd Racers of the Sea! 
That thro' the foamy Billows ſweep, 


Recount th' Almighty's wond'rous Praiſe, 
And ſpread his Wiſdom thro the Deep. 


Ye Fire, and Hail! Ye fleecy Snows! 
Ye foggy Vapors ! praiſe the Lord ; 
Praiſe him, ye loud tempeſtuous Winds! 
Ye Storms! obedient to his Word. 


Let Cavcasus, and ArLAs ſhake, 


Ye Hills! your nodding Heads bow donn, 3 


Again, let Smit hid in Smoak, 


J EHOVAH's daz ling Olories ow. 


— — — 
* 
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Praiſe him, ye Oaks! ye lofty Pines! v5 
Ye Cedars | that on Mountains grow; | 

Praiſe him ye Vines! and fruitful Trees ! * | 
That fill the ſhady Vales below. 


Praiſe him, ye Reptiles of the Earth! = © 
Praiſe him, ye Steers, that plow the Field ! 
Le Lions! that in LYBIA roar, 
Exalt him, thro' the Deſart Wild. 


Ye feather'd Songſters of the Spring 
That thro th? Expanſe melodious fly ; 

With ſweeteſt Notes, exalt his Name, 
And waft his Praiſes to the Sky. 


Ye Monarchs! Judges! whoſe. Command 
The Nations of the Earth obey ; ' -: | 
| Humble your Crowns before: his Feet, W 


Who gives the Sceptre to your Sway. o 
* 3 Let | 
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Let the far Ix pA diſtant Climee s. 
Let thoſe that freeze beneath the Pole z © - © 
Let ETHIOPIA's ſwarthy Sons 
Th' Almighty's noble Deeds extoll. 


With holy Anthems praiſe the Lord, 
All ye that bloom in youthful Prime! 
All ye that ſinking under Age, 
Almoſt have paſs d the Stream of Time. 


Thou tender Age! thou Innocenſgeecn! 0 
Begin to form th imperfect Word z | 
And liſping Songs of ſacred Praiſ cc 
Adore your great creating LorCd.. 


That God, to whom all Honour's duc, 
Let all the Univerſe ado rem 
Whoſe never- ending Praiſe hall laſ te 
When Heaven, and Barth ſhall be no more. 

2 8 But 
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But chiefly let the choſen Race, 
Let Jacos's Seed his Power confeſs; 
Whoſe Goodneſs does their Empire fix, 
And ſeal their endleſs Happineſs. 


eee eee 
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Ehold the purple ſpangled Dawn, 
Embroiders o'er the pearly Lawn; | 
And drilling thro' the milky Way, 
In Saffron Robe precedes the Day. 


Begins his tuneful Note to fing ; 


And warbling forth his Morning Lays, +, .; 1 


Mounts up to Heaven in Songs of Praiſe. 


See 


CA 
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See now the Sun with Glory crow d, * 
Expands his radiant Beams around; 
And cloath'd with Majeſty and Fire, 
Bids every Shade of Night retire. 


Then wake, my Soul ! awake, and join 
In Praiſes, to the Power divin; 
That from the Darkneſs of the Night 

Has brought thee to a joyful Light; 


Awake, my Soul! and touch the Lyre, TY 
Let Nature's Voice the Song inſpire; $4 


Attend the Muſick of the Woods. 
The gentle Murmurs of the Floods, ' © © 2 fil 


Mark how the Sun's enlivening Ray 


Makes every Field look green; and gay; 
The Meadows all with Glory crowd. b. 
In blooming Beauty Smile around 
* 5 Cre- 
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Creation owns the Hand that guides, 
And o'er her wond'rous Work preſides ; 
Then wake, my Soul awake, and join 
In Praiſes, to the Pow divine. 


1 


A Morning ADORATION. 


ARENT of Nature, univerſal Lord! _ 
Whoſe Power creative and prod uctive Word, 
: From nothing call'd this pendant Ball of Earth, 
| And all thoſe glitr ring Suns, that in the Voice 
| Of general Chorus, join to ſound thy Praiſe! 7 
Hail Thou ! whoſe forming Hand to Being rais'd 
That Work ſtupenduous of Skill divine, 
The human Frame, Body and Soul ; diſtant 
Extremes of diſtant Natures, into one, 


om ==” c ©” om 7 


| One excellent combin'd: beyond the Reach 
| And narrow Sight of the dim finite Eye 
Of mental Search to comprehend, or Thought, 
'The 
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The glorious Ray of that etherial Spare 
The Mind, in all the deep Reſearch profound 
Of deepeſt Act can go. Hail Thou! that me 
Of this exalted heav'n- born Race haſt made, 
The wond ring Creature of thy wond rous . r: 
That hath from Non- exiſtence call'd me forth 
Into the Liſt of Beings rational; and to the Song 
Where in the Concert full of loud Applauſe, 
All Nature joins the univerſal Shout — ©. 
dl of general Acclaim to Nature's God. 
Be thou, great God ! ador'd by me, by all theRace 
That fill the ſpacious Globe, that look above; 
With gazing Eye behold ; and can with Tongues 


* 


And Hearts united into Anthems ſtrong TE 
Of heavenly Rapture, what the Eye beholds, F 
With Voice of grateful Melody convert. 

Praiſe him while all his circling Works provoke 


Tojoin in grateful emulating Lay, 
And ſpread the joyful Song from Globe to Globe, 


Till thro' the immenſe Wide of boundleſs Worlds, 
2 The 


"he 
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The boundleſs Theme is ſwell'd. Bchold the Sun, 
The glorious Luminary !] brighteſt Ray 
Of Light material! the Emblem fair 
Of Majeſty divine, eternal Light ! 
See where he comes, obedient to the Rule 
And high Decrees of that divine Command, g 
That ſtruck him into Brightneſs, Beams along 6 
His Splendor thro' the chearful ſmiling World, 
And ſhines th Almighty's Praiſe around the Globe. 
If wakeful to the riſing Day, the Throng © | 
Of feather'd\Beings ſpread the riſing Wing, | | 
And hover to the Sky in Carols loud, | 
Or on the dancing Bough harmonious ſwell | 
The tuneful Note of Melody to him, 
Who form'd their curious Pipes, and to their Chant 
Gave Concert muſical ; if they reſound 
And ſtretch their little Throats in grateful Song, | 
Shall Man be filent ? and what Nature prompts 


Thro' all ber. Works ungraciouſly forget 
No; let the thoughtleſs Senſual ſpend the Time, 
£2 \ : The 
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The precious Time, that godlike Bounty gives 
In heedleſs Apathy, and ſlumber oer 
The thankleſs Hours: Be mine the nobler Part, 
While Life expands the purple Stream, and ſwells 
The beating Pulſe, to worſhip and adore- 
With thankful Praiſe, the Spring, the generous Spring 
Of Life, of Health, of all that I enjoy, 
And thou | great Fountain of eternal Good ! 
Accept my grateful Song and tune my Lyre ; - 
To join the vniverſal Harmony: 
Of Nature, that to th' Empyrean Throne, 
From loweſt Melody of chanting Bird, 
To the full Concert of the ſounding Spheres, 
Aſcends ſonorous; greater Reaſon 11 
Than they irrational «nd. void of Thought; 
Mechanick Pipes by God's great Hand perhaps 
To Muſic tun d, whoſe warbling Stops are fil/d' - 
By Finger of Omnipotence. Ye Sons of Men! 
Whatever diſtant Region claims your Birth; = 
Whether in OmNA“s fruitful Plainsyou well: 
G - 
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Or tread the flow ry Banks of Gax s' Stream, 
With Gold replete; or where the o erflowing NILE 
With Plenty ſpreads the flime-devouring Shore; 
Or trace with ſable Hue the burning Sands, 
Where AFRICK to the parching Sun diſplays 


. Her thirſty Boſom; or in grateful Soil, 


Where Canes delicious pour th'ambrofial Juice; 
Where &er you dwell, where from the bluſhingEaſt 
The rifing Sun expands his cheerful Ray, 

To where in Weſtern Tides he dips his Head, 
From Pole to Pole, Ye Sons of Men ! declare 
With me, what Reaſon ſtrong, coercive far 
Beyond ſurrounding Creatures binds to ſpeak, | 
The Praiſe of God: Made rational, ſublime, 
With Brow aloft to hail your Parent Heaven 7 


Lou tread the Clod; obedient to your Call, 


Submiſſive Animals to your Command  _ 
Yield uoreluGant, and perform your Will. M 
For you, the Fields with ſmiling Verdure ſpread, 


ur « TE. + 


Luxuriant 


aſt 


at 
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Luuriant, through the variegated Plains. 
For you, the Roſe, and all the flow'ry Race 
Their Sweets diſcloſe, and all their geateful Smells, 
Smells grateful to the Senſe, exuberant 
Float on the gentle ſweet conducting Gale 
For you, the velvet Peach the bleeding Grape 
For you, each luſcious Fruit, pregnant with Taſte; 
To Ripeneſs ſwells, and courts th accepting Touch. 
For you, the ſpacious Earth with bounteous Care 
Unfolds her Riches, every Treaſure ſhows |. 
Tho' in her Bowels hid to ſerve your Wi, 
Abundant, and promote the general Gf 
Of Man divine, het ſublunary Lord. 
For you, yon glorious Ball illumines wide 
The earth · ſurrounding Space, acid Heat cbnvt ys 
In richeſt Plenty to the thankful Plains: 
For you, he raiſes from the ſwelling Sea 
With Suction marvelous her Tribute drops; 
And thro' alembie Clouds diſtils in Showere 


Refreſhing Nouriſhment' t all, that Earth” | | 
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Out of her Womb with kind Production brings. 
For you the Ocean wide extends his Courſe, 
The floating Path, that guides to diſtant Soils, 
And ſwells the dancing Barge along his Waves, 
For you th Almighty from his Caves profound, 
Deep from the mortal Ken, his hidden Winds | 
Brings forth uſeful with ready prompting Breath | 
To croud the belly'd Sail along the Sea 
By Navigation quick, and fan the Air, 
Elſe ſtagnated to Vapours big with Death 
To all the ſublunary Tenants, that exiſt 
By Reſpiration. Lou] the Higheſt link! 
Link moſt conſpicuous in Glory bright 
Of Nature's ſublunary Chain | in prime Degree 
Of God's material Works, with Juſtice claim 
Uſe primary 5s Chief and Lord of Works : 
Material, Lord by the ſupreme | Command | 
Of him, whoſe Fiat order d them to be | ws 
By whom they were and are.— The Vel, 1 
Tis true, a beauteous Whole of different Parts 
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Subſiſts in Harmony divine: Each N 

Is neceſſary Concord to the Whole; * 
Each Part contributes to the grand . $ 5 
And makes the Concert full; one Part cut off _ 
The Harmuny were incompleat ; all join d 
Muſic divine, and perfect fills the Tune 
Of Nature's Choir, the leading Part is Man. 
Tho needful all the Reſt, tis in Degree: 
Inferior, ſecond Parts in Wiſdom plan d 

By the great Muſic Maſter to accompany. 5. 
And make the Harmony of Man compleat. 

Ol ceaſe not then with loudeſt Symphony to praiſe; 
Ceaſe not, O Man ! thou glorious Work af God! 
To praiſe, and in the general Chorus ſtill 3 

To God to ſtrike the loudeſt” Theme nor let "> 
Your Praiſe be drown d in the inferior Note 

Of ſecondary Parts: Be ever yours | | 

The leading String, as yours it is, to guide. 
Aadthe gr great World's Orcheſtra to * 

15 emulate the Graces of your aun 
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c My Friend, myFather,: arid my Guide is gone. 


O'F 
Dr. Tomas RaTTRaAY, of CRAICGHALI. 


Ecce Speflaculum dignum, ad quod reſpiciat intentys 
operi ſui Deus Cic, 


O For a Muſe like his, that mourn d in Strains 
Sublime, and o'er the Hills of GIL BOA wept 


For JonaTRAN aud SAUL, O! for a Muſe, 


Inſpir'd with Song of deepeſt Woe, to paint 


What weeping Gratitude and Duty bids, 


A Loſs that's great to me, that's great to all. 

To me, who loſe a Friend, a Father, and a Guide, 
That taught me how to plume my tender Wings, 
To warm to Life unripen d Thought and ſhow d 


f The Way to Tr uth, and Heay N; char Heav'n where 


[now, 


Still 
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till may his Precepts and Example ſage, 
In ne s moſt faithful Depth end 


Ever remain pure uncorrupted; may 


That Virtue, and Integrity upright, | 
To which my unfledg'd Mind was tutor'd, ſpring 
To Strength; and chen grant it, thou Pow'r ſupreme! 
Tho' now divided we ſhall meet again. 

Yet what's a private to the publick Loſs? 
Ye Sons of Levi! that the high Beheſts 


Of heavenly Charge obey : You too have loſt 


A Father, and a Guide, All that regard | 
The Cauſe of Virtue, and of holy Truth, 
All you have loſt a Friend, a ſtead y Friend. 
O Truth! O Virtge! O Religion! He = 


Was all your own, now you may mourn indeed, 


Your Guardian, your Protector is no more. 


RAT TRA V is gone ta Heav'n, andi in his Train 


1 Departed Righteouſneſs, and holy Truth, 


Integrity, and Juſtice fair are fled, 
His Qualities how bright! His Thoughts how juſt | 
G 4 His 
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His Virtue, pure as limpid Stream that ality, 
Unſully'd by polluting Stains : His Truth | 
Strong as the noontide Ray, when lighten d high 
With full meridian Blaze, and Light'ning all! 
His Learning from the Deep profound, the clear, 


The pureſt Stream of the Pierian Wave, 

Was draun, and then ſo honey d o'er with mild 
Good Nature, ſweet Benevolence, and kind 
Warm-hearted Charity, with Modeſty 

Innate, that knew, and knowing choos'd the Times 
Adapted beſt for Silence, and for Speech, 

How oft! at his paternal Seat, along 

The ſolitary Banks of nodding Woods; 

Or by the mantling Pools reflective Wave, 

Or ſeated in the Shelves of Rocks romantick, 
Where Water-falls invite to meditate ; 

How oft in Converſe ſweet, have I beguil'd 

The fleeting Hours ; while from his Tongue diving 
Flow'd focet inſtruction, and Perſuaſion ſtrong, | 
Pedkiatind and Lafrution ſtrong and {eee 
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As the melodious Note of neigh” bring Thrulh, | 
Or Bird of Night! I liften'd to his Voice, © and 


400 


And heard away all Time; but now muſt hear 


/ 2iHl 
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No more. Ve Rocks! ye Groves! ye ond rin 
| [Streams 


Ye ſolitaryWalks, to Contemplation f. ſweet | 
Devoted! and the ſocial Joy of learn d | 
Diſcourle ; ; could you repeat what you ; have h heard, 
Old DzLenos then were Solitude to thee! 

Religion pure, pure as thi unclouded Vault 
Of Heaven's bright Azure, round his facred Head 
Beam'd Glory forth; a Glory mild, and toft £5. 


And gentle, as the Moon : meridian Light; | 
Not darken d 0 er with furly Gloom of Pride - 
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Aſcetick, or the puritanick Air : 10 
(13 {41 9188 Tu 
Of fly Hypocrily. His candid Mind _ 


| 
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Was open, as the full-blown Roſe of Morn, 


al ſto vr 


And fragrant too like i, with fiveet Perfume ; ; 
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And gay as early Lark, and pleas d and g 


N In 19 


In all that — Mirth inſpires ; whoſe Train 


bn bus nos! 


Is eyer gracd with dove-like Innocence, 
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Uatainted Purity, and Virtue fair: 

Firm were his Principles, and juſt as firm, 
And true as juſt, Ne'er was he turn d aſide 
From ſteady Piety, and manly Goodneſs; _ 
By Appetite of popular Applauſe : 

Nor buoy'd up on Bubbles light as Air, 

Or wafted by the Breath of giddy Fools. 


Conſtant, as rifing Sun to th' orient Clime, | 


Conſtant to Truth, and th' unfrequented Paths 


Of Juſtice, holy tho' deſpis d, he durſt 
Support the Cauſe of Virtue's forlorn Hope, 
Amidſt a World where Virtue is a Crime: 

| With Honeſty untainted, Truth ſincere, | 


With Zeal unweary'd, and unblemiſh'd F aith ; | 


Fulfilling all the Duties of his Charge, 
And ſerving Goodneſs for it's own Reward, 
O! 'tis a Subject worthy the Regard, 


The Gaze of Angels, and the Eye of Heav'n; 
Fo ſee the Joſt Man ſtruggling with the Times, 


Aae the Torrent of o erflowing Vice, 


And 
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And virtuous, where Corruption bears the Sway! 
Heav'n ſaw it, Angels gaz d, and God approvd; 
Approv'd, alas! too ſoon, durſt Man complain, 
And took him to himſelf, to Joys divine. 
Couldſt thou, ELI Au- like, have dropt on Earth 
Thy ſacred Mantle; then we had been bleſt. 
But whether ſhall we find ſuch ſteady Truth, 
Such Depth of Learning, Judgment ſo profound, 
Complacency, ſoft as the falling Dews 
Of Summer's Morn, with manly Wiſdom join'd ? 
A Man, with all the Graces pure adorn d 
Of intellectual Beauty, ſpringing forth, [Peace ; 
Whoſe Soul was Harmony, whoſe Thoughts were 
Whoſe Life was moral as the wiſe Man's Page; 
Whoſe Life was more inſtructing than the Works 
Of ſage Philoſophy, or Tongue of Eloquence ; . 
In Life, Ol how inſtrufting!— more in Death, 
Sad but improving Scene, to which my Muſe 
With pleas'd Reluctance, guides herwond'ring Song. 
Come, ye Dependants, on this Bubble, Life! 
Wo | That 
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That butts to nothing with a Breath of Air IV 


Come hither,” learn to live, and learn to die. II. 
To die Ao be no more O Thought of Gloom! NW 
To him, whoſe every Joy on gilded Bait W 
Of Senſe-dectiving fixt, from God, withdraws © 0! 
His erring Mind ! To die--- to be no more. BY 


Joy-giving Thought to him, whoſe purer Soul Ar 
For Blifs celeſtial pants, and longs for Heav'n. Hi 
Behold the good Man in his final Hour, 

Stuggling for Life immortal, with Diſeaſe, 
And burſting like the Sun thro' dark ning Clouds, i 


Behold our pious Father now confin'd, ee f:' 
Within the narrow Verge of Death-bed Scene, © IT. 
And greater there, than Prelates in their Stalls Be 
Of proud Preferment, greater than the State Fa 
Of Majeſty enthron'd. What lovely Guards, ||| ©: 


Their golden Banners wave around his Head! H 
There Chriſtian Charity, their downy Peace,” H 
Hope empyrean, Fortitude divine, q Ol 
Love heavenly- minded, and Religion Pure a 80 
32 and 
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With her attendant Virtues, clap their Wings; 


There ſelf-approving Conſcience hovers Orr, 
With healing Balm, and cures the Wound of Death; 
With Inconcern he views th approaching Gloom 
Of ſudden Fate; ſudden to all but him, 
Whoſe Soul was ever plum'd for ready Flight, 

And longing to depart. 
He views the gaping Tomb, the Coffin, and the 

Shrowd, — 

The bugbear Fright of infant Minds, * 

With cowardly Pannick. 
He leaves this giddy World, and bids adieu 
To every ſocial Tye——And now the Scene An 


With Inconcern 


No with unconcern 


Begins to cloſe each wand'ring Thought attend, 
Fancy be ſtill——Profaneſs drop the Page 
ſee there * Hands 


Or read with Awe 

His Eyes uprais d with reyerential Joy; 
His Soul intent on Heaven, in Rapture Ned 

Of mental Prayer: the holy Myiteries 199 og 


Soul- ſtrengthening Food he takes. voll 
He 


. 
He takes with Extacy He takes and feels 
Each Pang of dying Love, of Love divine 


Dying for mortal Man; ſees Juſtice crown'd 
With God-like Mercy blooming by her Side. 
He takes,--he wonders--he adores,--and dies. 
Dies--no he lives--ſee where his Soul mounts up 
Triumphant, mounts with choral Symphony 
Of Quire ange'ick, and th' attendant Throng 
Of heavenly Hoſt, that meet the riſing Saint, 
And hail him bleſt with golden Harps entun d, 
* To ſing th' Aſcent of God's eternal Son: 
And now he mounts, and now the Gates of Light 
Heaven's adamantine Gates, are open'd wide; 
He triumphs in eternal Bloom of Joy, 
And Immortality is all his own. 
O happy Shade, if thro' the Fields of Light 

Thou ſtray'ſt, adoring ; or reclin'd amidſt 
The amaranthine Bow'rs of Paradife, 
In Contemplation rapturous or if 

; Befor 
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He died on Aſcenſion Day. 
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[ 95 ] 
Before the ſplendid Throne of Glory, pure, 
In Gaze of infinite Perfections beam: 


Where'er thou art, accept my grateful. Muſe, . 


That fain would pay the Tribute of her Song, 
And give that Praiſe, thy Merit ſtill deſerv'd, 

And Modeſty ſtill ſhun'd when here below; 

O! were my Song but equal to my Theme, 

That Song, that now perhaps, may live a Day, 
Should only periſh'in the Wreck of Nature. 
But thou haſt left behind a nobler Fame 

Than monumental Braſs, or PARIAN Stone, 
Or Poet's Lay can give; the high Eſteem 
The reverential Love of all the Gd. 
To whom thy Memory is ever bleſt. 312 
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Mr. PAYIP DAVMMGND 


Addreſs d to a „ 


Cadit et Ripheus, ; ſive » unus, Ne am 
Qui fuit in Teucris, et ſervangiſimus Aqui | Piz 


_—— Muſe, that with a Heart ſincere, 
With thee Deſires to drop a friendly Tear; 

In grateful Verſe our common Loſs to motith,” 

And bind à Garland round this facred Urn. 

Let others praiſe a gilded Thing thats ond 

A titled Bubble, or a Tool of State; 

Be mine the more exalted Taſk, to ſcan 

The Muſe's nobleſt Theme an honeſt Man. 

And ſure whate er Demands the Poets Lay, 

Whate er the raptur d Bard inſpir d can ſaß 

Of Juſt, of Right, of what is good and _ 1 
To 3 and DRUNON D alk is due. 
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Toro alt the stages of a lengthen'd — od 
2 UnkngWa- 8 Diford, igfiorant* of Strife ; | 
He acted every Part with juſt Applauſe, 
Conſtant to v. irtue, and to Virtue s 8 n. | 
Of Paitt adtainted! Hefpitably Kd. 
The beſt Companion, and the firmeſt Friend 
In every Scene ſtilf faithful to his Truſt, 
Steady to Truth, and refolutely juſtt. 
He knew no Flatt'ry, no Diſguiſe, or Art; 
He ever ſpake the Language of his Heart: * 
His Love.and Charity were unconfin'd, 
And flow'd like Light to all the buman Kind... 
In Youth, in Manhood, in eld Age belov'd, 
In every Character of Life appto- d; 
The Paths of Truth, pad Eqpig he od. 1 
And ſery d his Friend, his Country, and his God: 
And 1 cave Sentence call a ain ba. 
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| Fair Fee, Integtit), and cen 
I Wich careful Watch, attend his nl Breath, 
I Horer around, and enim the Bed of Dads + T 
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I 98.] 
No. gloomy Thoughts his guiltleſs Mind controul, 
No Stings of Conſcience rend his parting Soul. FD 
On Heaven his Virtue ſteadily relys, , . . b 
And clear within—he bleſſes God and dies. uw 
O LzLi1vs! may it be your Fate and mine, 
Whatever Years kind Providence deſign; 
Like him to paſs the fleeting Hours away, 
While Virtue crowns the Labor of each Day; ad 
'Tis all the Happineſs beneath,the Sky, 
Thus candidly to lire, and calmly die. 
. 
The 24th Ove of ks! Firſt Book of Hon cr 
imitated, * 2 "Ing 


To the Memory of a Youxe GaNTLEMAN, 
fo A FAP. 


To e ln we, 
Where Grief beneath, her ſolemn Yew, | 


Her Head with mournful | Cypreſs « crown cn ates 
Lament, the Virtuous, and the True, 
| "Deſeend, 


* Fr 2 boil, alk i gnome 1 ITS, 
Deſcend, inſpire my woeful Strain, 210 is 280 bro 

57 Let every tender Accent fall, Veld angel in 

* What Compaſs ſhould our Sorrowys know, 1,024.4 

of When ſuch a Loſs demands them all!? 


e young, the-gallant, and the good, 

LLius, alas! is now no more 

wept by the Wave of haſty Fate, RW 
An early Bloſſom from the Shoar. 
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f innate Worth 3 Friend to T ruth, 
Of candid Honeſty of Mind, 


„ rn, and many was his Heart,” | 742. 
J. | NA G 


I By no ungenerous Thoughts ad d. 
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analy; with inet Wiſh, auc! 1 10! 77 1 1 
Took up her Dwelling i in his Breaſt | 

d Friendſhip, beſt of RES 4a Ties! * 92 wy, 1 
With ſtrongeſt Glow his Soul poſſeſs" 4 . 
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No. gloomy Thoughts his guiltleſs Mind controul, 
No Stings of Conſcience rend his parting Soul. 
On Heaven his Virtue ſteadily relys,, + - + 
And clear within—he bleſſes God and dies. 

O L=r1vs! may it be your Fate and mine, 
Whatever Years kind Providence deſign; 
Like him to paſs the fleeting Hours away 
While Virtue crowns the Labor of each Day: 1 
'Tis all the Happineſs beneath the Sky 
Thus candidly to live; and calmly die. 


The 24th OpE of the Firſt Book of HonAcs q 
imitated, - {bao 
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To the Memory of a Youxe GanTLaMAN, 
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| * OU ferious Maſe, that loy ſt to Bun in 
Where Grief beneath her ſolemn per 
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Her Head with mournful | Cypreſs e cr en d, And 
Laments the Virtyous, and the True. ly 


2 ans, 


n 
. . . d 


, n bail . T yamtata.go* 
Deſcend, inſpire my woeful Strain, 


Let every tender Accent fall, GV eeid vga mt 
What Compaſs ſhould our Sorrows knorr, 
When ſuch a Loſs demands them al? 


WY 
he young, the gallant, and the good, 
L=L1ws, alas! is now no more 


Swept by the Wave of haſty Fate, 'y 
An early Bloſſom from the Shoar. 
128 19908 ufchα #4 dd d- hd? 
* f innate Worth Poa Friend to T cath, 
of candid Honeſty of Mind. 
= | pen, and manly Was his Heart,” EY 4 


By no ungenerous Thoughts * d. 
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1k anadly; with int With, voir? OL fon I 
Took up her Dpelling i in his beat; z 
nd Friendſhip, beſt of human n = ; 

Wich ſtrongeſt Glow his Soul pollefs's,”” "= 
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He liv'd by all the Good belor d. l 
By all the Good bemoan d he fell! 
None mourns him more, dear Friend! than you; L 
As none his Loſs can * 0 wel. e 
But all in vain, the Sentence paſt, 
The mighty Debt to Nature pay d; 
No pious Tears can bring to Life; q 
Or raiſe him from the deathful Sade. 


For this he trod the earthly Stage ; 
For this the precious Loan was gen; 
The Pow'r ſupreme demands his on, 
And calls a fav'zite Son to Heav n. WS 
No generous Thoughts, no god - like Watte W 
No Harmony of Soul can fave} © |” | l 


When the remorſeleſs Call of Fate xe 
ee us to the loneſome Grave. £ , T 


\/ 
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Whoever ſwims the Stream of Time, 
All Men alike are born to die 

Les this Truth has now fulfill d. 
And ſp, dear Friend, muſt you and 1. 


Then let our Sorrows ceaſe to flow, 
Let manlike Reaſon teach the Mind, 
To bear the Ills it can't controub. 


... NEAR IEL 
To the Memory of a LADY. 


WE funeral Knell invites my Muſe to fing, 
And wakes to mournful Strains my ſleeping 
String? 
What yawning Tomb unfolds it's ſacred Truſt, 
And brings to Light che vetierable Duſt? 
For whom the dreary Scene, the gloomy Show, 
The deathful Emblems, and che 2 FO put] 
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See} whers with ſolemn Pace — ren 
Is ſiſent Melancholy walk along! Jt 
To hallow d Ground the blacken d Hearſe they * 
And guide to long Repoſe the awful Deaadl! 
What Dead ? Yon peaceful Bier contains 
All of CarrsT1xA that on Earth remains. 
IexxA's Banks the fatal Tale rebound, 

And Rumor ſpread abroad the diſmal Sound! 

IE RNa's Banks th' untimely Loſs deplore; C 


The gay, the good, the lovely is no more! 1 
The faireſt She of all the female Train I; 
That trodit's Banks, and grac d it's neighb'ring Plain. T. 
Her Looks were ſweeter than the ſweeteſt Flow'r, o 
That ſips it's Dew or decks it's bloomy Bow'r. | BA 


Her Mind was pure, as it's tranſlucent Wave, 10 
Whoſe cryſtal Tides the filver'd Pebbles lave; Ar 
When no deſcending Deluges of Rain, A. 
From pendant Hills the limpid Waters ſtain; W 


But cleareſt Streams the cleareſt Skies diſeloſe, || Or 
Apd Heav'n in it's reflectiye Boſom glow W. An 
* 23 Tho 
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Tho pure her Mind,; tho lovely: was her Face, 
Tho Nature ſorm d, and Art improv'd each Gra; 
Ere yet the full blaz d Noon of Life vas eome, 
She falls an early Tribute to the Tomb. 
Thus in the Pride of Bloom, the damaſk Roſe. 
Whoſe fragrant Sweets · a thouſand Charms diſcloſe; 
Juſt when it ſmiles the Glory of the Field. 
And Flow'rs inferior to Perfection yield: 
Cropt by unhallow'd Hand expiring lies, 
It's Luſtre loſes, ſhrivels, fades and dies: 
I:zNA's Banks th' untimely Loſs deplore, 
The gay, the good, the lovely is no more. 
Oer diſtant Hills and Dales the Sounds prevail, 
And ſweet Ax AN DA's Vale has cateh'd the Tale? 
ol while along the ſhady Walks I ſtray; , * ..1-7 
And 'midiſt thy Thickets ſhun the Noontide Ray | - , 
Aid me, O aid mel with, ſome dark Retreat, . 
Where, Willows wave above the moſly. Seat; 
Or where yon gloomy, Pines exclude the Dy. 3 
And mourning Pigeons chant the dreary Lay: 

| H 4 Ye 
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Ye warbling Streams/! remurmur to my Song! 
VExhos l every plaintive Note prolong : 
While weeping o'er CuRiSTING'S faored Shrine, 
I pay the grateful Tribute of the Nine. 
O! were my Numbers equal to my Theme, 
The unborn Age ſhould wonder at her Name; 8 
While ſwift Amanda rolls its rapid Tide, 4 
Still ſhould my Strains 14084 Verſe ould 
glide, | 
The Nymphs of diſtant Times recite my Woe, 
And o'er my Page their future Sorrows flow. ' 

If outward Grace, if inward Worth inſpire, 
If Wit and Beauty rouſe the Poet's Fire : 
Wit, Beauty, Worth, and Grace in her unfold” 
More Charms than Fancy form'd, or Poet fois 11 
Grace unaffected, Wit on Judgment fixt, 

Beauty without Conceit and Worth unmixkt. 
Chearful'as-Aptil's Morn, and form'd to _ * 
Genter! e polite with Euſe, [8 
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J 
Tho careleſt uf Doſigu, tho vdid of Art, 
At once the Tharmid the Eye, and avon the Hearth 
While Underſftanding's ſolid o ir ſuſtaim d., 
And Senſe che Conqueſt af her Locks maintain'd, ! 
If from her Mouth the honey d Language flows, 
Sweeter than Harmony, more ſoſt than Snows, | | 
And Merit her diſtinguiſt'd Praifes boaſ; 
In Hearing every other Senſe is loſt: 
Virtue a thouſand hidden Charms diſplays, 

And in her Words ſhines with redoubled Blase. 
If Vice and Folly Satite's Darts demand:; 
Who hears, and is not fearful to offend ?:? 
Only a Friend to tir Hontſt, and the Brie 
Only a Foe to every-Fodl, and Knave. |: 1/7 


But what ny Qaility:kapank 5 ill 5.7 
Without a generous, and-an-honeſt Heart, 
A Heart-that's candid, and to Truth ichn d. 
That glows. with Warmth; benevolent and kind 2 
Smiles with the Happy, auceps-with-the Died d 


Condemns Oppreſſion, and relieves th Oppreſo d, 
That 
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I 
That gives unaſk d, that modeſt Want explores; | 
And never turns the Needy from the Doors. 
Such, ſuch was hers, ſuch Maxims — 
With all the God-like' Joy of doing good, 
Inſpir'd the generous Pleaſure to beſtow, 
And ade a thouſand Bounties from her flow. 
True to each Duty of the ſocial Life, 
A careful Mother, and a loving Wife; 
Retir'd from all the Scenes of ſplendid Noiſe, 
The Blaze of Dignity the Rich enjoys; | 
Midſt rural Scenes ſhe paſs'd the chearful Day, 


Happy without th'Afſembly or the Pla, 


Pleas'd to ſurvey a growing Infant Train, 1 3 
Riſe by Degrees, and new Perfections gain. 

O! how unlike that thoughtleſs Tulip Race, 
That walk the Ghoſts of every public Place, | 
Whoſe Happineſs from Crowds alone can flow 1 
The common Proſtitutes to every Show P- /) 
That on Divetſion's aity Bubbles float, 
Each moral Bond, each ſocial Tye forgot. 

"IR Direct 
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Direct the idle Scenes, and guide the Round. 
Till midnight Dances beat the frequent Ground: 
Things ty d to Swords ſtill dangling at their Side, 
Their Echoes, ſounding Emptineſs and Pride-. 
Or ſmit with Buſkins and poetie Rag. 
Raiſe Taxes for the Vermin of the Stage, 
For mimick Kings, and —ͤ— 
Long for the Scene, and for the Puppet die. 
As Shades in Painting, Characters like theſe, 
Make Figures perfect, and make Lights to pleaſe, 
By Contraſt twixt the Good and Bad we fing 
The real Greatneſs of a noble Mind. 
Een you, the Pendants of the giddy Fair! 
Such with the Subject of my Song compare, 
Behold the one, and if you dare approve, + |} 
Behold the other and refuſe your Love. 
Sublimer Worth ne ler rais d «female Mind; V4 
And Virtue never loſt a firmer Friend. | a#P 

Virtue ! thou faireſt Daughter of heSkyl + 444 
The brighteſt Emblem of the Deity 11 y 
YA Did 
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Did you behold'the Spoller ſeize hi P,, 
A Jewel of thy Treaſure ſuateh ara 
Nor intervene. with ſupplicating Staa 


An Ornamant ſo graceful to detain? 


To thee is no ſuperior Influence gin? 


No Boon of Favour from thy Parent Heaven: 


No Interceſſion could the Boon obtain, 
She ſtrapgly pled, alas] but pled in van. 
As on a radiant Beam of quickeſt Light, 
Tho diſtant. Space the Muſe purſu d her Flight ; | 
An opening Cloud the Scales of Heaven unfolds, 
And Providence divine the Balance hold: 
While Liſe and Death direct th'alternate Sway, - 


CnR1ST4#NA's Fate is hung in doubtful Play. 


From theſe remoter Regions of the Skies, 
Where Planets roll, and blazing Suns atiſe, 


Where Spheres harmonious lead the myſtic Dance, 


And peopled World poſſeſs the vaſt Expanſe; 
She ſam a Nymph of lovelieſt Form appear, 


II 4 Eternil 


L 09 

Eternal Lawrets from ber Temples ſprung, x, bid 
For ever beautiful, for ever young, 0 low 2 
Unfading Glory-{Hons ard ufd heft Faerr * 
In every Motion, Pigniey, and Grace: 
The ſilver Plurizage from ter Bhoulders grew. ap 
And Robes of ſpotleſs White around her flew: 1 7 
With anxidus Eye the nodding Scale heview/dy * 
And Tears divine her heavenly Checks bedew d 
With earneſt Speed, then tarn'd her ready Flickr ** 
To th Empyrean Realms of pureit EME ol 7 
Who knows not Virtus as ſtie m along? 
The Gaze and Wonder of ch Angelte Thongs ! 
Before the Throhe of Grave behold hee fall!? 
Admire, adorez: and: bleſs the Sourd&of A. 
Then lift the aſſelng Bye the Anm ectend | 1/1 | 
And raiſe aloſt the ſapplicating Hand. 
Seraphs theit Harps forgot, their Voit fe 
Attentive liſt ned to het humbie Sui 
© Eternal Souree of Life! great Natune s King l! 
*-Prithe Fount of Good, and Virtue's central Spring! 

my * as © 


| [D110 
* To the I raiſe the intercelling Strannn, NY © - 
« Tis Virtue aſks, nor let her aſk in vam. IN 1 
« CRI TINA S Fate in doubtful Balance hung, © + 
« AwakcsmyPray'r,and guides my plaintiveTonguey =" * 
« See yonder, ſtruggling with Diſeaſe ſhe lie! I* | 
« How pale her Looks | how languidare her Eyes?. . 
« Cold Drops of Sweat ſtart from her Death-like' . 
. 

* The crimſon Streams of Life forget to flow -; of 
<« The Pulſes ceaſe, the Sparks of vital Fire, il - 
« Gleam with faint Light, and haſten to expire. 
e Tho Huſband, Children; weepingtound her more, 
Once tender Objects of her tend reſt Love; | ' 
Nor weeping Huſband, Children, noware known, 
« Deaf to their Grief, and ſenſeleſs to their Moti." || © 
The Scale of Death preponderates Great All, I ? 
* Let thy Omnipotence prevent its Fall: Pat wy 
« Expiring ſee! a favorite Daughter lies 
« O hear! G fe] protect, of elſe ſhe dies. 
{Ob w 30 eee + 002! w eg, 


[ 1 IJ: } 1 
« Bring, thy propitious Aid, O heavenly Care! 
« For Virtus is Sake, the FORE: Y 
dee Infant Innocence lifts up its Eyes: 
See Pray'rs 'unnumber'd 1 from. the World ails | 
Before thy Throne ſee Virtue proſtrate fall; 
Father of Mercy. ! hear the earneſt Call. 
Ho few my Friends, chat tread weber 
What Numbers crowd the Temple of my Foe. 
Still let CHRISTINA' Preſence grace my Shrine, 
. Adorn my Courts, and with freſh Luſtre ſhine: 
Wich pious Zeal oppoſe the growing Rage, 
And ſtop the Current of a vicious Age. 
To thee I raiſe. the interocding Strain, 
Tia Virtue aſks, nor let her aſk in vin. 
o Heaven - deſcended Maid ! thine is the Part 
o warm to new-born Life the human Heart, 
o bid a Mortal to Immoctal riſe, 
ot to detain a Subject of the r | 9: 9 * 
Wouthful in Years, a Veteran in thy Cle, 
HRISTINA. ſtood a Guardian of thy Laws : 
. Gres 
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Great Heaven, that — SA _ 
To 58 pet a N ferit . x TW" d 4 Nga, 
Approves > Conduck, and proclaims —2 
The Child of Virtue is the Child of Got! z | 
The Palm of Victory yon Seraphs fpread; 
And twiff a Blaze of Glbry for her Head. 
Ferovan nods---down-finks the Scale of Death, 
Cntttsria fleeps away, and yickds Ker Breath'; 
The World Forgot, af alf its Hipty Veit. 
She wakes new-born, and ſprings  tiemimortal Joys 
An gels their Harps entur' to Rapture bin! 
| Prepare to meet 4 Siſter of the Sy, 
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Where vonder thro” the Clouds bene wright, 
She comes with Glory crown'd emo d i in Lin. 
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The WORKS of Mr. P, OPE. 
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10 ſweetly glide the gentle Strains along, 
When Porr and Harmony direct the Song 
How ſtrong the Genius, and how great dhe Art 
At once t6 pleaſe the Ear, and mend the Heart! 
Where denſe andRhyme' s melodlous Pow /r combine 
To warm the Sentiment and ſwell the Line. 
Like thine, fait Maid ! his vicious Beauties ſhow ; 
To ſofteſt Themes the ſofteſt Numbers flow, 
And ſweep along with unaffected Grace, 
Smooth as your Manners, lovely as your Face ; 
_ 1 "my 


* 
Like thine. hisQharmsmore.ſtudy'd more chen pra 


J ult tho! fablimey, majeſtck yet, with, Rule 199? 
Crouded. vet free, without Confuſion throng, 19 


Proportion'd Symmetry attends each 8ong 
Tho you as many Charms perhaps may boaſt, |. 
As ever form d a Sonnet, or a Toaſt; 
Yet what are theſe 2, the Flowers of a Day: 
T hat riſe at Morn, and with the Sus decay. 
The inward Beauties that adorn the Mind. 
The Thought ſo delicate, che Turn zen d. 
The mauly Wiſdom, in a Female Breaſt, 
The Judgment ſtrong. the moral Worth confeſt 
Theſe are the Beauties that can neyer die, 
That Chance, and Time's deſtroying Hand defy; 
Tis theſe that blaze in every Grace of thine, 


And brighten a mortal Beauty to divine R! 
Preſerve the Conqueſts, that a Face may gain, 
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And bind them down with an eternal Chain. 


Tho' never Bard like Pope, has tun'd the String 


ITbo' never Poet could fo ſweetly fing ; 


Soft 
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1 Soft as his Trans the Numbers flow along; ⸗ 
„ Sweet avthi But of the _—_— 
ver hat is Sound, if folid' Senſe decline 
I To taiſe the Verſe, and dignifythe Line; of 
Beauty may catch ihe Eye, and ſound the ba, 8 
8 But ſolid Senſe the Teſt can only bear: : | 
I Like thine his outward Offices art infpird 
Wich Wortty intrinſick, inward Merit fied © | | 
'Tis theſe invigbrate or Pet Stra: 
And ſwecteſt Sounds wicli ſtrongeſt Senſe ſuſtain: 

Where midſt the Bow'rs of Paradiſe you ſtray, 
ft; Could'ſt thou, O Po, but lend a fte Lay} 
A fairer Lock, ſtole from a fairer Maid; 
fy; Shoa ſhine with more diſtinguiſtid Blaze diſplay d: 
I Bzrinpa then ſhould loſe her Rank of Fume, 
7. And * SAccnariobA yield to LI Name. 
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Then Death ſhould ſhake his Sandsin in vain, hs 


And all his dreadful form difplay, | te 
Some glitt ring Guineas ſhould diſpatch  _ 
Sir GRIN Fack, to a poorer Prey. 
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Why ſhould th. AN on ure 
Why ſhould the 2 Tear deſcend? 
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While I can = the Time my own, 
Ye Moimatts fv SI with vickloas Joys” a 
Let no Deſires of Tutte Wealth Pie 0 1 
My calm Trangullity 1 dof bas 1 b 4 
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Come ye, my Friends ! enjoy with me, 
Your Heads with bloomy Chaplets end. 
The Banquet generous Nature . 
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Receive your juſt, and Jaweful —.— | wi p 
Take all that wiſe Occonomy, 1 
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That manly Temperance can 9 MM 
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With duſky Night al cloud my Day: 
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And ſwell the Voice to loudeſt Son ug , 
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Still let the gratefyl Hear indite 
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And fl the Mouth the Theme prolong, 
"Tis he with whom Salvation dwells, 
That carries Strength in his Right Hand, 
Tis Gov, that claims our  chearful Lay, 
44 Ts Gop—the Rock on whom we ſtand. 
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Before him Greatneſs frden'the Head, 
Dominion ſinkes beneath his Throne; 

All Pow'r, all Majeſty, all Might, 
Detive their gdurcr from him alone. 
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is he that rolls this Ball of Barts, 


By him the Plains extended lie; 
| The Mountain 's lolidd Baſe 45 flxt z 4 11 
Its lofty Head ſupports the Sky. 


[Tis he, that form'd the mighty Deep, wo 


At his Command the Billows roar; 
Or to their Rated Bound confin'd, 


With peaceful Murmur kiſs the Shore! [ 


With Knee devoted, let us bow, | 
Our juſteſt Adoration Pay. 1 $32 51 

Proſtrate before the forming Cauſe, | 
That warm d this animated Clap. 
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He is our Con; a him! alone mid woot 
The winding Maze of:Liferwe'tready'rim tf 

Are by his Provideaceſuftain'd;; ith nent 
And on his choſen Paſtures fed, . 


O! be not like the faithleſe Rc, apts it 
Whoſe Hearts in ſtubborn Hardpe@ held. 

To Wrath offended Heaven provo id. u 
And in the Wilderneſs rebel d. 
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In vain the — (6108 2489 e 
Diſplays the Wonders of its Might: e 

The Clouds his Miracles pour donn 


The Deſart wonders at the Sicht. 


The ſacred Column points the Road. oF, 
The Sea it's frighted Wavg-diyidesg2 "1 +» {1 
The Barren Wild produces Food, a N 5 oo 
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And Rocks diſgorge-in-plenteous Tides. 
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They till the Wrath of Heaven provoke. 
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Full forty Years, with wayward Step, 
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Increaling Years increas'd their Gailt, 7 - 
And turn'd-their Hearts aſtray-from God. 
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Then weary'd Mercy yields the Place, | 
And Wrath'divine vvitlv angry Hand, 0 Wr 8 
Spreads direful Juſtice all arbund. Pon ng oF 
And interdites the-prorhis'd Land- nb © 
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O thee, Qpywidiving! We raiſe 
T The ha. I ee of dur Praiſes * 
Thy «wful:Majeftpprodkdthy zz 
And ſing the Wonders of thy Name: 
The Tennanty of ghis ſpacious Bally 
From Paleito Pole thy:Might:diſplay; 411; 
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Adore admiring, and obe. 
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On high, thy Majeſty divine, eee 0 1 
| Thy nevetefading Gloties ine O 9541 ) e ff 1 
| Nor there dnn & dheirSplendotifloy; '' A; 1 
N Encircling round this Tetli pal aH [12h 2aT Np 1 
To thee, th* ApofileyWfhy Stn / off 21 (nt TH 
: A grateful 80g of Tulbuteipays fn ee y.ll 
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To thee, the Martyrs laurel'd Band, C ( 
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I | From burning South, to freezing Noth, 

de Chuith'applauds the general Theme, 

40 She brings ber well tur d Anthems forth, 
And ſhouting: ſpteats abroad ty Füh-, > | 


To thee, O Father ! Thee ale, „ ol tp 
Whoſe Majeſty atruys the Throne; NN 0 
To thee, O 8on l th Effulgebee Bright, 
The Emblem of thy Father's Light: 
e ro thee, O Paniclete dine: 

Whoſe holy Fires exert: their 2 r 
And round the Soul refulgent ſſine a — 


1 With Comfort, in the needful Hour. 
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O Jesvs! God's eternal Sn: 
Round whom celeſtial Glories wait; 
Thou leav'ſt thy kingly Robes te oy ww 7 
: To condeend n Ede 
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When Goodniſe p Prompts the noble Thought, 
To Save loſt Man- 5 polluted Race; Moth " 

The boundleſs Attributes of Heav'n, * f 175 
A owly Virgin's 8 Loins embrace. 6 | _ 
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To ſave loſt Man a Cod is born, irre af 0 


He lives, he ſuffers, a and he ais; TT Orla 
He lives again, he conquers Death, RAT Ry 04 
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That Man once more to Life may riſe BY: 


He mounts to Heaven, our Jxsus mounts,. 
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Unbars the Portals of the Sky ; Bio | 
Tal } oy? 57 99 7 5 Dee 4) 
Leaves F an behind to point the Road, 
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And guide the te ſO Steps on high, 
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Again, he ills the ſacred Throne, 
Is fon Hagen 16t writ oT T 
Array'd i in State at it God? d's _ Hand; ; 
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In future Times he has decreed, 
IS AGG90 2:1 * 
In all his Tertors arm'd to come, n 
inn 
1 ) Virtue ; i Vue A 
And judge the V ue of each Bred. | 
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O Jesus! Savior of Mankind” 


| (| Rat of evil E 
Aſſiſt us in that dread ul Hur; an : 
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Let not thy Blood be ſpit in n vain, . © N 
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Let Mercy hold the Hand of Power. , © FL 


0 fave!” O fave! or elle we die, 8 
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O! raiſe thy Servants from 1 the bud, 0 q 2 
Immortal Goodneſs! guide our Souls, | 1 
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Vet as on Mercy we rely, 

Where Virtue fails, hear Mercy cry, 1 

O fave! O fave! or elſe we die. J D. 
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[ 
LL ye ſtupend'ons Works of God, Y, 
The bright diſplay of Pow'r divine, Ye 
That fill this univerſal Frame, In 
And with reflected Luftre ſhine! 

O! praiſe him, praiſe him, in eternal Round, 
Immenſity his Name reſound, 118 
Eternity too hort. q Ti 
Immenſity confin'd, Tl 

To tell the wond rous Deeds c 
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Ye winged Troops, that ſoar abave ly a0 2 19 
Ye minifters of endleſs Loe 2 oft 15d V7 
Dominions ! Powers uanumber'd;/Iihiongers! GC. 
That to the Hoſts of Heav'n belong 
Sparkling Canopy on high 2. 454 Pie 
Rolling Wonders of the Sky! 
Twinkling Lamps, that ne er expire! 
I ei e A 
Unite in Harmony, and ſing, 
Ye Angels touch the golden String ; _ f 
Ye Spheres! ſtrike up the botdeſt eber, 
In Praiſes: to great, Nature 8 Loid. 1 
O Proj le. | 


Thou Spring Re hos bn . 
The Deity's Reſemblance bright, | 5 — > 2 
The Fount of Day, by he we oy” mad 


Creation pictur d to ne Bye; 2d I 1 17 
Silent Orb of filvet ah wig!) f 0 


Faireſt Emblem of the aa 
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O'er the fleecy Cloud that rides, 
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Leading Months and ſwelling Tides: 


Ye Gems | that ſable Night adorn, 

That chace the Eve, and fly the Morn 

Sun, Moon, and Stars ! unite your Blaze, 

And ſhine abroad your Maker's Praiſe. 
O Praiſe, &c. 


Ye Dews ! the glitt ring Pearl that ſow, 
Ye ſhow'rs! in fertile Streams that flow); 
Ye Winds ! that cently ſkim the Deep, 
Or with rude Blaſts the Welkin ſweep ; 

Thunders grumbling thro' the Sky ! 

Lightnings hiſſing as you fly! 

All ye Meteors of the Air! 

| Quick your Maker's Name declare. 

Let Summer with her various flowers, 
Embroider Fields; bedeck her Bow'rs ; 
The laughing Hills with Verdure crown, 


Confeſs theſe Glories not her o õn, 


And Praiſe, &. 7 ene 
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Thou pond'roiis Maſs ! thou Tant Globe! | 
That circumambient Seas etirobe 1 © © 
Cloud- piercing Mountains! that on high, Po 
Exalt your Heads to kiſs the Sk 
Lofty Trees that cool the Glades 
Forming ſun- reſiſting Shades; 
Shrubs of humbler Birth that grow, 
Seeking Shelter from below 
Delightful Green! that ever ſpreads; 
With chearful Hue th enamel'd Meadss 
Come, balmy Odors of the Springl! TR | 
And all your choiceſt Eſſence bring; 
And Praiſe, &c: | aud 
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Ve gentle Streams ! that glide away, 
"ll Ye Cryſtal Founts ! that mann On) 
Reſiſtleſs Floods ! that to the Deep 
Ihe Tribute of your Waters ſwee : 
Mighty Deepl whoſe Surges Roll, 95 
Foaming Wrath from Pole to Pole; 
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Tumbling Mountains to the SRK, 
Or if undiſturb'd you lie | 
Enormous Whales,! that drink a Tide, 
And on the Wave triumphant ride: 


ſcaly Race of leſſer Size, 


thro the wat ry Region flys ; | 
O Praiſe, &c. ir ichn 190 N 


Praiſe him, ye Benſts of milder Breed! 


That 


o'er the Vales and Hillocks feed"; / 18 Picks 


And Tenants wild and free l that ſtray 2440 tig 

Thro' Deſarts wide, to ſeek: your Prey: d 1 
Pretty flutt rers gay and fair 
Lightly ſkim the tractleſs Air, 5 


Sweeteſt Minſtrels of the Spring! 


Dreſs your fineſt Plunies, and fing. Lr 1 of 


And when you hop from Spray to Spray?! 1 
Or mount aloft with exrol'd Lay, ebf £) niiftio7! 
To God extend your little Throatss 
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tunes your Pipe, and Freie your * 4 


.And Praiſe, &c. N tc vo Unoimod 
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Ye Sons of Men] whoſe lofty Face © 
Is glory'd with diftinguiſh's. Grace; 
Where Rays of Majeſty Divine, 
Refulgent beam in ev'ry Line 

Chiefly ye! the choſen Band,” 

Feeling Heaven's conducting Hand; 

In whoſe hallow'd Breaſts we find, 

Temples for th eternal Mind.. 
And ye devoted! that his Will! 
Around the ſacred ſhrine fulfill n 
O! Let your Hearts and Altars raiſe 
A Tribute of diſtinguiſh d Praiſe. 

O Praiſe, &c. . N 
And ye! by holy Virtue led, 
Truth's ever- bleſſed Paths to tread ; 
And in a lowly humble Mind, 
Joyful Peace and, Comfort: find ; 
All join the uniyerſal Song, 
Let Harmony the Theme prolong, 
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Till Heaven, and Earth agree, 
Till all that own Creation's Plans 
Since Angel thought, and Time began, 
Conſent in Melody, 
To laud your great Creator's Name 
Who ſpake— and lo, ye came. 

O praiſe him, praiſe him, in eternal Round! 
Immenſity his Name reſound, of * 
Eternity too ſhort; + | 
Immenſity confin Wc \ 

To tell the wond'rons Deeds 
Of ur univerſal Mind, 
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Alvation comes, Redemption's nigh, 
And Might Divine has left the Sky 
' The choſen Stem from Ixssx's Noot, 
Now Springs in HERR] Ground, 
Whoſe glorious Branches opening riſe, 
To ſpread Protection roun. 
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Let Praiſe inſpire the wond'ring Croud, 
b Let JoxDAx's Echos tell aloud, 
What from the Infancy of Time, 
Prophetick Eye foreſaw ; 
The promis'd Word from Heaven deſcends, 
To give both Liberty, and Law. 


K 4 Man- 
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Mankind's inexorable Foes, 
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Stern Death and Hell, he overthrowsz : 
Loft Innocence again reſtores 
To Apam's fallen Race ; 
And bids God's Image in the Mind, 
Shine with diſtioguiſh'd Grace. 
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The Scheme of Mercy long foretold, - - i 


WO To Saints, and Patriarchs'of Id. 
Is now fulfill'd; no more we dread a 
f The Wrath of angry Heav'n: 
' Be pure our Thoughts, our Deeds apright, 
For now a Savior's giv'n, 
| * 
I | Behold his Harbinger at Hand, | 
! The bright AvRoRA gilds the Land; ' 
| | And uſhers in the riſing Day, a 


With Beam of pureſt Light; 
Behold! the Heaven- devoted Child, 
FL That glads a Father's Sight, 
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Tis he, with Flame divine confeſt. 4 
With all the Prophet in Bür- Breaſt 1, feet 4 
Tis he in ſweeteſt Melody, 
Of gentle Merey fings ; 
The Joyful Sound 0 longing Eary, 
of Peace and Pardon brings 
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us whiteſt Robe of Licht put en 4 1 vp 
To viſt this infarias Ball... 
And erring Mortals ſhow, 
Where Truth in unfrequented Walks, TRE 
Directs her Steps below. 


Error avoids W. ais Sight, 2 UT ; 

And Datkiieſs hid6s Herſelf with Night ; 

Their hateful Spawn of Paſſion 8 Cares, 5 

The Bane of Life before bim flies; ; 

The Pow. rs s of Het, and! Sin fecoil, 1 
Ai Deah the mighty Tyan dies. 
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() Let the World from th' utmoſt Bounds, | ( 

| Where Earth fee2'ce Witerft rell 

With Joy adore the awful PoW r, TAO SD 1 
That with his Finger turns the Pole, 
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Away the Gloom of pale-facd ö Fear, 5 
That God in ceaſeleſs Storm diſplays; 

Let Gladneſs guide the chearful Band, l 
And tune the Note of hallow'd Praiſe. : 
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"Twas he, that from the Womb of Night * n | 
Alone produc'd the beauteous all; 

From nothing ſpake the Frame of lan, | | , 

And bade him tread this earthly Ball. 
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'Tis het "whoſe — e 
Still o'er the human kind preßcdes z: 
As on the Mountains rugged top 
His Sheep the careful Shepherd guides, 


Come ien, approach with grateful Lips, | - + 
Approach the conſecrated Shrine: | 
With Melody ef tuneful Thanks, 
Reſound his Praiſe, ye Courts divine 


Tis he n. tis he ſuſtains, w E <8: 
Nor there his Goodneſs ends ; 
But flows diffuſive through all Time, "BY 
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And to Eternity extends. | * | 


His Mercy tao, O darling Theme:: 
The never-fajling Source of Joy l! 
The brighteſt Beam of beavenly Light! 

Let Tongue of endleſs Bliſs employ. 
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And O! thou Heav'n-direQted Truth, 
Suſtain the Raptcite of dur 86g 
To Goodneſs,” Mercy; and to Tru, 
Sublimeſt Notes of Joy belong. —_ 
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MAGNIFICAT,, | 
A 20 
Y Soul, 0 Lord! with Rapture fill'd, 


Declarts the Greatnels bf n 2 
My Heart exulting beats with n 9 
And every Thought & rupt to Fun. 2 
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The gracious Eye pf Heꝶ u looks dqwn, 
Surveys my lowly, end Eſtate , n N 

My low Eſtate my God apprpNe S . ub u 
And choiceſt Mercięs round me Wait. 7 


For n I EIIOD {© 
Auſpicious ever be the Morn L 

That fills my Ears with, geatoful Sud. 
of thee a Saviour: ſhall be horn - 


Untainted Holineſs; vouehfates,  ; 
To dignify my Humble Cell; as 14 
From me Divinity ſhall, ſpring 
And all the be | 


* 71 
5 4 


O! matchle Deed of houndleſs Might! . 1 it 
O! ever wonder-railing Theme D 

In me ſhall all gþe Warld be hleſt... . 41 
all the World ſhall. bleſs my Name. 
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To all that fear thy Word, 0 Lord! Hs x11. N 


x And in thy ſacred Truth repoſe, 
4 Thro' every rolling Change of Time, F 
Life-giving Mercy ever flows. 


But wrathful Vengeance darts her Shaft 7 
Againſt the Man, the e my iT 

Of wild Imagination's Beam 7 
That turns from Virtue's holy Way. | 
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The Proud, that lift their Heads aloft, 
And in their own Perfections Truſt, 
He brings from higheſt ſoaring Cloud | 


F Abas d, to lick their kindred Duſt. 
| 
. If mighty Greatneſs reſts ſecure | 


Upon its frothy full-blown Ball : 
He breathes—the gilded Bubble breaks, 
And Crowns, and Sceptres quickly fall. | 
Not 
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Not ſo the Humble and the Meek 
Their's is the ever glorious Prize, 

From low to high, from mean to great, 
From Earth to climb the lofty Skies. 


And now to IsAEL's choſen Race 
Th'Almighty promis d Mercy ſends 

The Help to ABR AM long foretold, 
To glad his faithful Sons deſcends, - 
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GANTAPE. vols MW 4 
N ( 
OMPOSE As "aces the Madck raiſe, - 
With new-congerted Notes of Praiſe 5 ; ,- i * 
New Wonders of th'Almighty Hand | 
No Strains of vulgar 'Fune demand. nv El ei f 
The awful Deeds of God reſ ound. 
Whoſe Arm with Strength is circled round; | 


Before him lordly Conqueſt goes, 
With lofty Stride to quell his Foes. 
Behold the Beams of ſaving Grace, 


In Glory round the choſen Race, 

Abroad expand his righteous Pow'r, 

The Heathen wonder and adore. 

Rich Dews of Mercy, Heaven diſtils, 

And Truth illumines Jagos's Hills; 1 
1 4 And 
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And where remoteſt Worlds ars found. 

A ſaving God the Nations ſoun dd 


A ſaving God, ye Worlds! proclaim, 
O ever dwell upon the Theme, 
The Theme of moſt exalted Jo, WH 
That Tongue can tell, or Thought employ, * } 
Praiſe him on the ſounding Lyre, Jo) ain? 
Boldly ſtrike the warbling String? r 
Melody each Voice inſpire, 
Sweeteſt Voices! come, and fing. 
Let the Trumpet's ſilver Throat, 
With the Cornet loud, and ſhrill 
Let the Flute- ſoſt breathing Notos 
Sacred Harmony fulfil. 1:3 becrd A 


And thou, old Ocean, white thy Shore, 159 
With foamy Surge of plapſive Roar, 
TE Awake 


| F f 46 | ] 
Awake, ye Tenants of the Deep! 
That in your ſlimy Caverns fleep ; 


And ye declining Streams ! convey : 
Where'er you glide the chearful Lay. 
Ye Mountains ! bounding o'er the humble Plains, 

Your Cloud-dividing. Summits gayly nod | 


Let this round Globe, and all that it contains 
With Shout harmonious hail the coming God. 


He comes on Earth to fix his facred Throne, 
Whoſe Baſe unbias'd, Righteouſneſs ſupports ; 

And makehis Judgment thro' the World be known, 

While Equity ſuſpends the Balance of his Courts. 


NUNC DIMI T TAS. 


| Dy T Joy exulting clap her Wings, 
Recorded ever be the Day, 
. Whoſe chearing Beams the welcome Sight, 
A Saviour's happy Birth convey. 


The Light appears, the glorious Sun, 
n, By Bards prophetic long foretold, 
ts. Round S1ow's ſacred Mount, his Beams 


To ISRAEL Rays divine unfold: 


Nor there confin'd I ſee them ſpread 
Through all the Regions of the Sky, 
Where People yet unknown are found, 
And Sea divided Countries lye. 
L 2 | I ſee 
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His Righteouſneſs ſublime preſides, 
His Judgment erring Mankind guides, 
e Ye peopled Nations of the Earth | 
«© Whatever Climates gives you Birth, 
© Wherc'er your diſtant Lands divide 
“ By Hill ſublime, or foaming Tide: 
« Exalt the Shout of loud Applauſe, '  ' 
«© To Gor the univerſal Cauſe. N 
Then fruitful Earth her Wealth (hall yield, 
And golden Harveſts crown the Field; 

And on the Mountain's pendant Brow, 

The Flocks ſhall bleat, the Herds ſhall low; 
Our Gop ſhall ſhow'r his Bounty down, 
And big Reward our Duty crown. 

* Ye People] own his fov'reign- Sway, 
f* Ye Nations tremble, and obey.” 


1 


FROM: THE nts 


VENI CREATOR 


ENTLE Spirit ! Flame of Love! 

Leave the ſhining Courts above; 
Here deſcend on downy Wing, a 
Light and Fire celeſtial bring; © 
Bring the Soul-enlivning Beam, 
Let us feel the warming Gleam, oe . 
Sacred Unction! o'er the Hedde 
Balms of richeſt Flavor ſpread ; EMH SH D0, 


Powr's incarnating ! impart 
Gilead to the wounded 'Heare;” 972 200036 /2 3 4 
oweet Phyſician of the Soul ! | 

Pain and fick Diſtreſs controul ; 

Let thy healing Art attend, 


Grief diſpel and Comfort ſend, © 
L 4 Ever 


[ 132 ] 
Ever-bubbling Fount of Joy! 
Rolling Streams that never cloy © 
Dew from kindly Drop diſtill'd ! 
Show'r with fruitful Moiſture fill d! 
Give thy Springs to cool the Breaſt ; 
Quench the thirſty panting Guelt ; 
Waſh away the ſinful Blot, 
Change to white the ſable Spot. 
Mirth in Sorcow ! Eaſe in Toils |! 
Strength, that no Reſiſtance foils ! 
Light of Gop ! that ſtill prefides, N 
And through gloomy Darkneſs guides; 
Let thy kind condugting Ray, | 
Change our Courſe when gone aſtray + 
Waft us to the happy Port, -- 
On the Wings of itrang Support. 
Let the throbbing Boſom beat 
Syelling with enliv'ning Heat. t. 
Round begirt with holy Ze. 
All thy wondrqus Gifts revell 
any | Won- 


[ x53 } 
Wond'rous are thy Gifts and-grefit; -//#{,1-1411f / 
O! thou holy Paraclete1, , ..... - 


2404437 be 
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Let thy Mind-refreſhing Gra cd. 


* 
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Blaze around the human Face. 
Bliſs! promote the genial Hour, i 


Joy! in Deluge on us pour, 
Drive away the hateful Fry, 7 


# 53 i 
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That from Hell encircling f; 
Pregnant Clouds with. earthly: Toys, 


Airy Dreams of carnal Joys. 
Outward Objects, Strains within, + ;; 


That entice the Soul to Sin z...,. We 
All theſe Enemies diſpel, nis. 
That our frail Defence aſlajl. - 
Sureſt Truſt ! to thee we fly, 
All our Hopes on thee rel 
Ever from the Sea of Life, 11 4c | 
Baniſh brawling Storm and Strife, 
Smooth it o'er to calmeſt Reſ t.. 
Halcyon Peace] erect thy Neſt ;; 

„ „ With 


[154 ] 
With the Helm of Grace preſide, 
Steer our Veſſel through the Tide, 
Steer it to the further Shoar, | 
Where the Voyage of Life is o'er. 
Source of Knowledge! Spring of Light! 
Come, and clear our mortal Sight, 


Give us Faith, with piercing ene 
Heav'n's ſublimeſt Truths to ſpy, | 
Still to ſoar, and ſtill to ſing,” / nd Shan drt 
Glory to th' eternal King. 
Ceaſeleſs Glory ever be, 

To the undivided Three. 
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3 th'aſtoniſh'd Sun ſtarts back, 
No Light his blacken'd Beams diſplayʒ 
Darkneſs her fable Wing extend, 37 

And gloomy Night invades the Day: 0 / 


But yet though Night maintains her Reign, 
No Planets fail along the Skies, 

No Moon the lovely Queen of Shades, 
No glorious Conſtellations riſe, 


One dark, black, diſmal Gloom of Cloud 
Broods o'er the Earth from Pole to Pole, 
One Face of Terror fpreads around, 
And yeils the yniverſal Whole, 
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See! how the rending Clouds divide 
How forky Lightnings glaring fly! 
Hark ! how the awful Thunders roar ! 


And grumble through the angry Sky. 


The frighted Rocks are burſt in twain, 
The everlaſting Mountains ſhake, | 

The yawning Earth her Womb diſtends, 
And from their Graves the Dead awake ! 


A thouſand furious Whirlwinds rage, 
Along the trembling Ground they ſweep 3. 

And ſwell ſtom irs immenſe Aby, 
The Surges of the bellowing Deep, 


Thou Deep! why doſt thou laſh thy Shoar? 
Ye furious Winds ! why do yon roar? 
Why do the Dead a awake? A o+ 
Ye Hills! ! why do ye wake; 


120 
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Why do the RB“ dbl) nin 

Aud burſt with Openings wide? 

Why do the Thunders ſhake the Pole? 

Why do the volum'd Lightnings rolls?! 

Why art thou hid, thou Sun! on high ? 

Thou Moon! and Stars that grace the Sky! 
Why is your pleaſing Light! 
Involvd in Gloom and Night? 

See yonder where the Lord of Life 

The great God-Man is us d with Scorn, 

See where the trickling Blood deſcends ! 

They crown his ſacred Head with Thorn ! 


With what Contempt they drag along 
My King, my Saviour, and my Gov! 
Alas ! inhümän Sight Woe !! 
His Fleſh is furrow'd with the Rod! 
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See! how the rending Clouds divide 
How forky Lightnings glaring fly! 
Hark ! how the awful Thunders roar ! 


And grumble through the angry Sky. 


The frighted Rocks are burſt in twain, 
The everlaſting Mountains ſhake, 

The yawning Earth her Womb diſtends, 
And from their Graves the Dead awake ! 


A thouſand furious Whirlwinds rage, 
Along the trembling Ground they ſweep 
And ſwell from it's immenſe Abyſs, _ 
The Surges of the bellowing Deep, 


Thou Deep why doſt thou laſh thy Shoax 7 D 
Ye furious Winds ! why do you roar? .. 


Why do the Rocks dividy;) nen och wort 8 
Aud burſt with Openings wide? 
Why do the Thunders ſhake the Pole? 
Why do the volum'd Lightnings rolls? 
Why art thou hid, thou Sun ! on high ? 
Thou Moon! and Stars that grace the Sky ! 

| Why is your pleafing Licht:: 

Involvd in Gloom and Night? 

See yonder ! where the Lord of Life 

The great God-Man is us d with Scorn, 
See where the trickling Blood deſcends ! 

They crown his ſacred Head with Thorn ! 


With what Contempt they drag along 
My King, my Saviour, and my Gov! 
Alas ! inhuman Sight of Woe! © 1 1 
His Fleſh is furrow'd with the Rod! 
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And now, O Horror-bearing Scene! 
With Nails they pierce his Feet and Hands; 
And Innocence, upon the Croſs, 
The Executioner extends 


Mark how his tender Body wreathes ? 
To Heaven he lifts his failing Eyes, 

Th' Incarnate bows his blameleſs Head, 
And for his very Marderers dies 


For this, the chearful Light, 

Is veil'd in Gloom and Night, 

For this the Rocks divide; 

For this the Winds and Tide 

Reſound againſt the Shoar ; 

For this the Thunders roar ; 
For this the Light'nings flamme, | 

For this Convulfions ſeize the univerſal Frame, 
0 4ngiVt 28) MU £11213 ION DI, 
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E Sons of Men ! round whoſe illuſtrious Heads 
Immortal Victory her Glory ſpreads ; 
Bring all the Spoils, and Trophies of Renown, 
The Song of Triumph, and the Laurel-Crown ; 
The votive Heart a thankful, Offering ſhow 5 : 
Adore the Pow'r from whom your Conqueſts flow. 
His Arm with Strength as with a Bracelet bound : 
His Temples with Salvation glory'd round! 


In Mercy great! omnipotent to ſare 
From Hell tyrannick, and th inſulting Grave! 
Loud be the Hallelujah of the Song. 
To him the Notes of loudeſt Praiſe belong. 

To thee, O Father ! whoſe ſtupend ous Skill 
Could plan the Scheme, th' exalted Sheme fulfil, 
To heal the Soul, to cure the wounded, Mind, 
And from eternal Ruin ſave Mankind. | 
To 


[ 26 
To thee; fair Radiance of the Love divine | 


Thou Son l in whom the Beams parental ſhine ; 
Whom condeſcending Goodneſs ſhow'd the Way, 


To veil the Deity in mortal Clay : 

With lowly Step to tread this earthly Soil, 
Thro long Viciſſitude of humane Toil, 

The varying Change of Miſery to ſcan, 

To live to ſuffer, and to bleed for Man: 
To roll the pond'rous Stone of Death away, 
And riſe triumphing in immortal Day. 

To thee, bright Emaneſcence! pureſt Flame 
Proceſſion clear of th ever- holy Name ! 
That with Effulgence of celeſtial Grace, 


Compleats the Work to ſave the human Race. 


To thee!: O holy undivided Three 
Myſterious Eſſence of the Deity ! 


Let eyery Voice the plauſive Theme diſcloſe,- 


And hail the Morn in which a Saviour roſe z 


That o'er the Foes of Man triumphant rod, $42 4 
And mounted humane Nature up to CG. 


1 1 : * . 14. 4 Come, 
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come all ye Chriſtian World! in feſtal or: 
This Jubilee of the new - born Soul emplo-ꝛ. 
With panting Wiſh to-hallow'd Courts repair, 70 
A Heaven deſcending Gop attends you there; 
With Bleſſing loads the Board, prepares the Feaſt, 
And ſpreads his Bounty to the white-rob'd Gueſt. 
The Soul with ſtrength ning Nouriſhment ſupplies, | 
And aids her in her Journey to the Skies. 
Let us with faithful Memory repeet 

The ſolemn Inſtitute, Mess1an's Fate; 

Record when dawning Conqueſt he begun, 
And ſaid—In MxMory oF ME LET THIS BE DONE. 
Come, Innocence ! and lead us to the Place; 
Where pureſt Hearts, the pureſt Flames confeſs. 
With blameleſs Step the facred Pavement tread, | 
Where on the Altar lies the myſtic Bidadvor 12117 
Smooth as the Surface of th unruffled Deep- 
Ye human: Paſſions | ſolemn Silence keep. 
Deſire be ſtill, each Appelite away; 2:11 en 


Each Wm. that leads the Mind aſtray 
M While 


* 
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While o'er the awful Rite, let Love dirine 
Each Pow'r and Faculty to Proof. refine. 
Come, holy Zeal! the panting Boſom fire; 
* Charity! Benevolence inſpire; 
The Glow of Rayiſhment Devotion ! bring, 
And raife us on thy ſtrong extended Wing; 
Let keen Attention fix her ſteady Eyes 
On Virtue's Goal, the Heav'n erected Prize, 
And hither let our Hearts and Wiſhes riſe.” | 
The Cares of Life, the Gangrene of the Mind, 
And every Earthly Pleaſure left behind. 
Away each Dream of ſublunary Jo, 
When Gop alone aur Rapture ſhould employ, 
Direct the Meditation, ſwell the Strain; 
And nought but infinite ſhould entertain. f ot 

And O!] thou infinite eſſential Mind! 
All Goodneſs Greatneſtl Pow'r to-blefs Mankdid! 
Who from the dark Recefs of Death and Night, 
Haſt kindled Life, and ſtrubk immortal Licht, 
Hifi tig d a: Sav fur from he Shades belor, 
Zuid placd his Conqueſts $f the human Brow ; 


di 
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Raiſe us from Death of Sin, that foul Embrace, | 
From Darkvefs, to the Beat and Elte of fee 
Inflame our Love, our zealous Tranſports guide, 
And o'er our ſolemn Sacrifice preſide, | 
That we each Act of Duty may fulfil, 
As points our Reaſon, as directs thy Will. 
Come, holy Jzsvs? to thy Servants come, 
That hail thy Reſurrection from the Tomb; 
That in thy Name their humble Off ring bring, 
From Heart- fill d Gladneſs teach the Lips to ſing, 
And now in lonely Meekneſs burn to taſte 
The ſacred Viands of thy bleſſed Feaſt. 
Thou ſanctifying Dove of Gop! deſcend, 
And o'er the Soul thy ſhadowing Plumes extend : 
Be all thy luminating Gifts expreſt, 
And Flame divine inſpir'd/in every Breaſt ; 


That from the heavenly Banquet we may riſe, 


Peace in our Hearts, and Rapture in our Eyes, 
The Palm of joyful Triumph bear away, 
And mount with Jssus to the Realms of Day. 
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1 had the Sun bedipt his roſy Head, 
To Ocean's diſtant weſtern Bound withdrawn, 
And Night her ſable Canopy had iſ read 


O'er Hill, and Dale, o'errolling Stream,and Lawn. 


The guardian Shepherds on yon Mountain's Brow 

Their ſnowy Care but indiſtinctly ſee, 
As on'the velvet Turf they ſilent glide; 

Or where the Zephyr waves the daſky Tree. 
Lolling at Eaſe upon the faithful Crook, © 

Or careleſs ſtretch'd'alony the matted Graſs, 4 
Up to the glitt ting Panoply they loox 
And count the failing Planets as they paſs. 

E. bl But, 


[ 16s ] 
But, ha! what orient Beam is yon appears * 
Deckt in the glorious. Liyeries of the Sun, 
Ere yet the Moon th inverted Creſcent rears, | 
Or Conſtellations half their Courſe have run. 


Sure 'tis ſome blazing Meteor of the Sky, 
That dazzles GALLILEE with radiant Form; 


Or ſome angelic Meſſenger on high 5 el] 


Sent the divine Commandment to perform, 


n. 


With nearer Ray the Mountain Top diſplay d, | 
The Viſion ſkims along it's ſlopy Breaſt; 

And GABRIEL in Etherial Robe array d, 
Before the frighted Shepherds ſtands confeſt. 


Przbe trembling Hand the falling Crook forſakes, 
| The ſtaring Eye betrays the aſtoniſh'd Mind. 
he conſcious Ground with awfulReverence ſhakes; 
. The Flocks collected gaze, and Morsus ſrulks 
behind. e me lt eos bu 
Mets M 3 The 
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The Cherub locks Cornplaceney divine, . 
And Wraps his heavenly Charms in gentle Grace, 
The mildeſt Dreſs in which Celeſtials ſhine ; 
And while he ſpeaks, Ambroſia fills the Place. 


Compoſe your Minds, — ſuch Pannic ceaſe toſhow,-- 
O Swains ! I come, no Meſſenger of Woe, 

J come to fill the Ear with joyful Sound, 

And ſpread a god like Tale of Wonder round; 
And let the God-like Tale be ever told, 

Where Jordan's Streams thro' JuDAn's Lands are 
Nor there confin'd, let diſtant Ix DIA hear, Lad: 
And weſtern Worlds the ſacred Theme tevere. 
O hail ! thrice hail ! this ever-bleſſed Morn! 

A King, a God, a Saviour is born! N 
What the prophetic Viſions long forefaw, 

And Mosxs figur'd in myſterious Law, 

From Woman ſprings the Serpent-bruiling Seed, 
From * $ Root en the Stern protced ! 


120 Delive- 
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Deliverance comes to Siox's ſacred Ground, - 


And Sn1Lon calls the gathering Nations round. 


The Patriarchs hope, the Wiſh of eldeſt Yeary, 


The promis d Sum of, Righteouſneſs appears; .. 7 
That King, whom ſcepter d Monarchs muſt obey, 


And proſtrate Worlds confeſs his univerſal Sway. 

O bail! thrice hail this eyer-blefſed Morn! 

A King, annum. | 
In no exterior Marks of Pomp array a., 

You'l find the Babe miraculous diſplay d. 

No royal Purple, no imperial State 

No ſhining Dignities around him wait. 

The great, th immenſe, the everlaſting Mind, 


To Littleneſs, to Space, to Time confin d; 


Who rules the Sea, and rides upon the Storm, 
Weeps in a helpleſs Infant's tender Form: 


Who to Exiſtence ſpake this glocious Round, 
In ſwaddling Band, and Ligatures is bound 
And he, whole ſumptuous Palace fixt on high. 


1s pay d with Worlds, and canopy d with Sky, .- 
Al M 4 Reſides 
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Reſides within a Stable's homely Wall. 
His Bed a Manger, and his Room a Stall. 
Theſs/are the lowly Marks, the Enſigns ſhown,” 
By which this ſaving Miracle is known, | 
Wond'tous Effect of boundleſs Love and Pow'r— 


To BETELEM, Mortals—wonder, and adore, 


The Cherub ended—Gleams of blazing Day, 
With ſudden Flaſh the glowing Welkin fill, 
From Arnow's Top, to JoppA's ſounding Bay, 


From IduMt an Plains, to HERMOxN's Hill, 


Thick as the Inſect of the Summer's Beam, 
Myriads of Angels clap the joyful Wing; A 

They ſtrike their golden Harps to loud Acclaim, 
And to the Note of Chord- ſymphonious ſing 

b 

O! Glory, Glory, Glory, bo 

Parent of Creatures |. Spring of Love ! to thee 
From loweſt Earth, where mortal Clay 

511 1 Clouds 
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Clouds the primeval Source of Day 
To th Empytean Count, . 
Where Seraphs many- wing d thy Throne ſupport. 
Ye Spirits! ever breathing pureſt Flamm 
Ye white- rob d Elders caſt the golden Crowun 
With proſtrate Adoration down. 
Celeſtial Beings of whatever Name! 
Admire the winding Mae 
Of Providence's tractleſs Ways; 
Ve Seraphim bring all your Eyes, 1 
See where the new- born Wonder lies! 
And while with eager Gaze you peep, 
Into the vaſt unbottom d Dees: 
And try the aweful Myſtery to ſcan 
Of heavenly Love to mortal Man; 
With loudeſt Note, with Strain of high Degree; 
With raptur'd Adoration fir'd, 
To Harmony divine inſpir'd ' «1 © vi 
To Gov let never-ceaſing Glory be - aon 
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inavis Nef e 

Thee Nature's univerſal * 
Thee are we bound to "mag 

For all the Works divine thy forming Word 

And Pow'rcceative to Exiſtence raiſe, 
But chiefly now, be lag che Theme, 
The Dweller on this pendant Ball, 

On whoſe diſtinguiſh'd Head thy Graces fall, 
Beyond the Tongues of Fame. 

Gop $A1D——'Thro' Matter inftantaneous flies 

Life's animating Ray: 

Behold a God - like Form ariſe! 
Exulting in the new-born Day! 

Lifts the erected Head and reads the Skies, 

Warm d with a Beam immortal, bright, vo) 

Fram th ever«blazing Sun, and Fount of Light; 
Two Natures with Myſtetious combine. 

| In exquiſite Perfeftioni(hine, ::  /) 11.01 

a Body and Mind the hümene Frame unite iu 

With nobleſt Faculties endow d, 

| vel that's great, and all that's good, 
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With wide Dominion” given, N 
Oer all beneath the Vault bf Heier 
Nu nun 597 522 22d Do 
A While this Offspring of eternal Po] nm 
With Innocence adorn'd his native BoW z 
With blameleſs Step the Bloom of En trod, 
Where Virtue points the hallo d Road: 
Till Hell and Error Entrance foungz'-'! © =. 
Spread vile Pollution all around; 
And led the Soul aſtray from Gov. 
The Prince of Darkneſs comes with cunning Art, 
With gay Temptation Man affails,- 
In an ill-fated Hour prevails; 901 | 
And firikes Delußen through his Heatts - | 
Haw great the Change! of Righteouſneſs bereft, 
And not one heavenly Feature leſt, 
N Ray of ſtuning Grace Lo 
Man low'rs to Earth his drobping Head, 
His Mind with Horror black o erſpresd. es 
With oonſcious Oui his Face: 
oog 2181} iis bas 913 23803 [! What 


221 
What Attributes were poorly caſt away? 
How he ignobly fell! 1. 
Exulting Death demands his Prey, 
And Joy is ſeen in llt. 
Offended Juſtice muſt take Place; 
And hapleſs Man be driven, 
With his polluted Race, 
From Paradiſe, and all the Joys of Heav'n. 
IV. 
All Nature groans—with Angel Tears 
The bleſt above the fatal Sentence hears, 
And deem this Bloſſom of Creation gone ; 
Till Love and Mercy intervene ; 
Soft Pity ſhifts the gloomy Scene, 
And Goodneſs covers the eternal Throne. 
Bchold the everlaſting Mind 
In all his dy Attributes enſhrin'd, 
Broods 0 'er his own immortal Scheme, | 
At once to ſave undone Mankind, 
And keep untainted his unſpotted F ame, W. 


— — me — 
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"Tis done 
O generous Thought | illuſtrious Deed! 

Veil'd in Humanity the holy Word n | 
His lofty Head he bends, 19 6 , ; 

The holy Word to ſave Mankind muſt bleed. 
O Glory, Glory, Glory, be 


Parent of Creatures ! Spring of Love, to thee. 


V. 
The Time is come Eſſential Love appears; 
O Earth! revere thy heavenly Gueſt, 
Be all the Deity confeſt, 1 
And bury'd all your Fears. flow; Jad 


He comes——not as of old when SINAI ſhook 
At his tremend'ous Look ; 
When veil'd in Clouds of dreadful Smoak, 
His terrors frighted IsRAEL ſaw, 
As he promulg d the ſacred Law, 8 


Tis by th'Almighty Will decited, 
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4. 


And in loud belowing Thunder awful ſpoke, A 


He comes in all the mildeſt Grace, 
The filken Robes of downy 1 Peace. 
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Peace o et the World to ſilent Reſtt 
Compoſes each tumultuous Bteaſt; 


1 


- © The Din of War, "the Noife of Arms, 


| To ſleeping Silence charms 3 {nf 
From Rowe, the Miſtreſs of the World, 
The hoſtile ſteel no more is hurl'd: 
The two fac'd Janus ſhuts his Gate; 
Induſtry ſmiles along the Plain ; 
In Quiet oer Avousrus Reign 10 
The Arts attendant wait. 


So ſmooth the Time, fo ſtill the natal Hour, 
That welcomes to Humanity the heavenly Pow'r, 


VI. 


He comes---the great Philanthropiſt is come, 


| Replete with all the healing Art, 


To cure the wounded Soul, and ſtop the bleeding 


Heart, 


And bring the long bewilder'd Traveller homo. 


He comes once more 
God's Image to reſtor e, | 27 
8 | 


[, 
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And bid the an W ſhine, 3 


i # 


Foul Fiend ! to Hell, RE” in a horrid: Gloom ; | 
Go Death! and hide thee in the ghaſtly Tomb : 
Man now o'er both triumphant flies ; | 
And looks again to cleareſt Skies. | 
The Word has left the bleſt Abode, | 
_ Myſterious Junction] to unite 


Finite and Infinite: 80 . 
Gop falls to Man, and raiſes Man to * 
O! Glory, Glory, Glory, be | 
Parent of Nature l Spring of Love, to PU « 


